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HEN I undertook to make the fol- 

lowing Sheets into a Play, Ion 

propos d to call it a Revisd one; but ſome” 
ho had Read it were of Opinion, that the 

\dditions in it were of Con enough 
o call it a New one; and the Actors propo- 
ing an Advantage by it, the little Concern I 
ad for it, made me comply with their De- 
Ires: Notwithſtanding [ thought my {elf o- 
ligd in the Prologue to own how far other 
Authors ad a Claim to it: But I found e- 
en that was not enough to ſilence the Cri» 
icks, who wou d have the Pleaſure of taking 
to pieces, as if I had endeavour d to put it 
pon em- for a Correct Entertainment. 
entur'd Jaſt Year upon ſomething of the 
me king, in joining the Comical Epiſodes 
F the Maiden Queen, and Marriage Ala= 
ode together ; the Alteration coſt me but 
x days trouble; and not calling it a New 
A 2 Play, 


5 Ply, we found the Town very favourable to 
it; and tho” I have no reaſon to Repent of 
my Trouble in this, yet had we = the 
ran leſs Hazard. But that the Town may 


of theſe ſort of Undertakings, I think it pro- 


; will be Acted before Chriſtmas, that has coſt] 


-me two Summers hard Pains and Study, 
there not being one Line int, or Thought, 


 And:if it meets bat a Candid and Attentive 


as fair for their Encouragement, as in any 
other Piece I have ever produc'd. 


"©Yo the READER. 


ſame meaſures now, "Laſt ſtill think it had 


not think tis Lazineſs that makes me fond 
* to prepare their favourable Thoughts of 

1 by informing them, that I have 
2 


ew Play now writing into Parts, which 


either in the Dialogue or Deſi ign, but what's 
intirely my own, and never ſcen before 


Audience, I dont queſtion but I ſhall bid 


THEY 


THE 
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9 Ou d Thoſe, who never Try d, conceive the Sweat, 
VE (; The Toil requir d, to make a Play complete; 


U They'd Pardon, or Encourage all that cou d 
. Pretend to be but tolerably Good. 

MT Plot, Wit, and Humonr's, hard to meet in One, 
Ad yet without em all, — alli lamely done. 

YM One Wit, perhaps, another Humour paiatts ; 

it, A Third deſigns you well, but Genius wants; 


A Fourth begins with Fire—but, ah! too weak to hold it, * 


SA Modern Bard , who late adorn'd the Bays, - 
Whoſe Muſe advanc'd his Fame to Envy'd Praiſe 
Was ſtill obſerv d to want his Judgment moſt in Plays, 
Thoſe, he too 5 found, requir d the Pain, 

And ſtronger Forces of a vigorows Brain 
Nay, cven alter u Plays, like old Houſes mended, 
Coſt little leſs than new, before they re ended; 

At leaſt, our Author finds the Experience true, 
For equal Pains had made this wholly new. 

And tho' the Name ſeems old, the Scenes will ſhow, 
That tis, in Fat, no more the ſame than now z 
rad Chattſworth is, what tas ſome Tears ago. 
Pardon the Boldneſs, that a Play ſhowd dare, 
With Works of ſo much Wonder, to compare : 
| But as that Fabrick's ancient Walls or Wood, 
Mere little worth, to make this New One good 

Yo of This Play, we hope, "tis underſtood. 

For, tho from former Scenes ſome Hints he draws, 
Lie Ground-Plot's wholly chang'd from what it was: 


5 


PROLOGUE. 


ö 


Not, 


' Not, but be hopes youll find enough that's new, 
In Plot, in Perſons, Wit, and Humour too: 


Nor toils he now for Fame, but your Delight. 


Applaud the Scenes, and ſtrip him of the Praiſe. 


„ < 
4 


Ihe Prologue. 


Tet what's not his, he owns in other's Right, 


If that's attain'd, what's matter whoſe the Play's, 
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EPTE OSS 
ELL, Sirs! I know not how the Play may paſs, 
But, in my humble Senſe, — our Bard's an Aſs 

or, had he ever known the leaſt of Nature, 

had found his Double Spark a diſmal Creature: 

Lo pleaſe two Ladies, he two Forms puts on, 

1 if the Thing in Shadows cou'd be done; 

Che Women really Two, and He (poor Soul !) but One. 

lad he revers'd the Hint, hhad done the Feat, 

ad made th Impoſture credibly complete 

{ ſingle Miſtreſs — might have ſtood the Cheat. 

he might to ſeveral Lovers have been kind, 

or ſtrain d your Faith, to think, both pleas'd, and blind : 

Plain Senſe had known, the Fair can Love receive, 

ith half the Pains your warmeſt Vows can give. 


But, hold ! — I'm thinking I miſtake the Matter, 
ſecond Thoughts : — The Hints but honeſt Satyr; 
nd only meant t expoſe their modiſh Senſe, _ 

ho think the Fire of Love's — but Impudence. 

r Spark was really modeſt, — When he found 

wo Female Claims at once, he One diſown'd ; 

iſely preſuming, tho in ne er ſuch haſt, 

e wou d be found enough for him, at leaſt. 

that to ſum the Whole, I think the Play 
eſerves the uſual Favours on his Day; 

not, he ſwears, he'll write the next to Muſick, 
Doggerel Rhimes, won d make or Him, or You, ſick : 
V Groveling Senſe, Italian Air, ſhall Crown, 

d then, he's ſure, ern Nonſenſe will go down. 

t, if you'd have the World ſuppoſe the Stage 

t quite forſaken in this Airy Age, 

# your glad Votes our needleſs Fear confound, 

4 ſpeak in Claps as loud for Senſe, as Sound. 
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Sir Solomam Sadlife, | Mr. Johnſon. 
Clerimont, Mr. Booth, 
Careleſs, - Mr. Wilks. 
Atall, Mr. Cibber. 
Capt. Strut, Mr. Bower. 
Sir Squabble Splithair, Mr. Norris. 
Saunter, Mr. Pack. 
Old Mr. Wil ful, Mr. Bullock. 
Sir Harry Atall, Mr. Croſs. 
Supple, Mr. Fairbank, 
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Lady Dainty, Mrs, Oldfield. 
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Clarinda, Mrs. Rogers. 
Sylvia, Mrs. Bradſhaw. 
Mice, Mrs. Saunders. 
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Enter Clerimont and Atall. 
R. Atal, your very humble Servant. 

- At. O Clerimont, ſuch an Adventure, (1 
a going to your Lodgings,) ſuch a tranſporting Accident 
ſhort, -I am now-poſitively fix d in Love for altogether. 5 
Cler. All the Sex together, I believe. 
At. Nay , if thou doſt not believe me, and ſtand my 
jend, I am ruin'd paſt Redemption, | 
Cler, Dear Sir, if I ſtand your Friend without believingyou, 
d'n't that do as well. But why fhou'd you think I don't 
teve you? have ſeen you twice in love within this Fort- 
zht; and it wou d be hard indeed to ſuppoſe, a Heat of ſo 
ich Mettle cou d not hold out a third Engagement. * 
. Then to be ſerious in one word, I am honourably in 
e; and if ſhe proves the Woman I am ſure ſhe muſt, will 
tively marry her. * 
ler. Marry! O degenerate Virtue 
it. Now, will you help me? 


ler. Sir, you may depend pon me: But that 1 may be * 
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s Die Doubl 
the better able to ſerve you, 
. — me lea ve firſt to ask a Queſtion or two: What is thiz 


the Stern: When I came up, I had at firſt reſolv'd to u 


her Mouth to raiſe my Curioſity, ſhe very prudently preven 
ble Bluſh, that ſpoke at once ſuch Senſe, fo juſt a Fear, at 


when ſhe found her Fears had mov'd me into Manners, . 


allant, or 
all things in order, — pray 


onourable Lady's Name? 

At. Faith I don't know. 

Cler. What are her Parents? 

At, I can't tell. | 

Cler. What Fortune has ſhe ? 

At. I don't know ? 

Cler. Where does ſhe- live? i 

. 1 

Cler. A very conciſe Account of the Perſon yon deſign ti 
marry. Pray Sir, what is t you do know of her? 

At. That Ll] tell you: Coming yeſterday from, Greerwi, 
by Water, I overtook a pair of Oars ; whoſe lovely Freig 
was one ſingle Lady, and a Fellow in a hanſom Livery i 


the privilege of the Element, and bait her with Waterman 
Wit, till I came to the Bridge: But as ſoon as ſhe ſaw m 
inſtead of turning her Head aſide, or cramming her Hoods | 


ed my Deſign; and as I paſs'd , bow'd to me with an hun 
Modeſty, as put the looſeſt of my Thoughts to rout. At 


cautious Gloom that ſat upon her Beauties, diſappear'd; h 
fparkling Eyes reſum'd their native Fire; ſhe look d, ſhe (mill 
ſhe talk'd, while her diffuſive Charms new fir'd my Heart, 2 
gave my Soul a ſoftneſs never felt before. To be brie 
her Converſation was as charming as her Perſon, both cal 
unconſtrain'd, and ſprightly : But then her Limbs! O ra 
turous Thought! The ſnowy Down upon the Wings of . 
fledg'd Love, had never half that ſoftneſs. 

Cler. Raptures indeed. Pray Sir, how came you ſo Wil! 
acquainted with her Limbs ? . 6 

At. By the moſt fortanate Misfortune ſure that ever wil. 
For as we were ſhooting the Bridge, her Boat, by the neglige F 
[ 


Cl 
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| 


of the Watermen running againſt the Piles, was over- ſet; 
jumps the Footman to take care of a ſingle Rogue, and do 
went the poor Lady to the bottom. My Boat being bei 
ner, the Stream drove ber, by the help of her Cloaths, 


Wa 


Arms, and with much ado, ſupported her till my Waterman 
pull'd in to ſave us. But the charming Difficulty of her get- 
ting into. the Boat, gave me a Tranſport that all the wide Wa- 


ter in the Thames had not power to cool: For, Sir, while 


I was giving her a lift into the Boat, I found the floating of 
her Cloaths bad left all ber lovely Limbs beneath, as bare 
as new-born Venus tiling from the Sea. | 
Cler. What an impudent Happineſs art thou . of. 
At. When ſhe was a little recover d from her Fright, ſhe 
began to enquire my Name, Abode, and Circumſtances, that 
ſhe might know to whom ſhe ow d her Lite, and Preſerva- 
lion. Now, to tell you the truth, I durſt not truſt her with 
my real Name, leſt ſhe ſhou'd from thence have diſcover'd 
that my Father was now actually under Bonds to marry me 
co another Woman: ſo Faith, I ev'n told ber my Name 
was Freeman, a Gloceſterſhire Gentleman, of a good Eſtate, 
juſt come to Town about a Chancery Suit. Beſides, I was un- 
illing any Accident ſhou'd let my Father know of my being 
yet in Exgland, leſt he ſhou'd find me out, and force me to 
arry the Woman I never ſaw ; for which, you know; he 
ommanded me home, before I have time to prevent it. 
Cler. Well, but cou'd not you learn the Lady's Name all 
is while? | 3 | 
At. No Faith, ſhe was inexorable to all Intreaties ; only 
old me in general terms, That if what I vow'd to her was fin- 
ere, ſhe wou d give me proof in a few Days, what Hazards 
ne woud run to requite my Services; ſo, after having told 
er where ſhe might hear of me, I ſaw her into a Chair, 
any her by the cold Roſy Fingers, kiſs'd em warm, and 
arted, 
Cler, What! Then you are quite off of the Lady I ſup- 
5 that you made an Acquaintance with in the Park laſt 
eek. 


4. No, no; not ſo neither: One's my Juno, all Pride, 


told you, having done me the honour of a civil Viſit or 
O at my own Lodgings, I muſt needs borrow thine to en- 


J 


fn B 2 meet, 
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wards me; at ſight of her I plung d in, caught her in my 


d Beauty; but this my Venus, all Life, Love, and Softneſ 
ow, what | beg of thee, dear Clerimont, is this: Mrs, uns, 


tain Mrs, Venus in: for if the Rival Goddeſſes ſhou'd: 


| | 5 meet, and claſh, you know there wou'd be the Devil to do 
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between em. 

ier. Well, Sir, my Lodgings are at your ſervice : but you 

muſt be very private, and ſober, I can tell you; for my Lacks 

lady's a Preibyterian; if ſhe fuſpedts your Defi gn, you re blown 
- up, depend upon't. 

At. Don't fear, Fit be as careful as a guilty Conſcience : 
but I want immediate poſſeſſion; for I expect to hear from 
her every moment; and have already directed her to ſend 

thither. Prithee, come with me. 

Cler. Faith, you muſt excuſe me; I caſe ſome Ladies in 
the Park, that I wou'd not miſs of for an Empire : But yon. 
der's my Servant, he ſhall conduct you. 

At. Very good that will do as well then: III ſend my 
Man along with him, to expect her Commands, and call me 
if ſhe ſends: And in the mean time, I'll evin go home to 
my own Lodgings; for to tell you the truth, I expect a fmall 
Meſlage there from my Goddeſs Imperial. And I am not fo 
much in love with my new Bird in the Buſh, as to let t other 
fly out of my Hand for her. 

Cler. And pray, Sir, what Name does your-Goddeſs In 
perial (as you call her) know you by ? 

At. O, Sir, with her I-paſs for a Man of Arms, and am 
call'd Coll. Standfaſt, with my new face John Freeman o 
Fatland-Hall, Eſq; But time flies; I muſt leave you. 

Cler. Well, dear Atall, m yours. — Good luck to you, 
[Ex, At.] What a happy Fellow is this, that owes his Sue: 
ceſs with the Women purely to his Inconſtancy 3 ? What a© 
Blockhead am J, to taint my Inclinations with Virtue, when 
T have ſo many daily Examples before my Eyes, of Peoples 
being ill us'd for their Sincerity? Here comes another too, 
almoſt as happy as he, a Fellow that's wiſe enough to be but 
half i in love, and makes his whole Life a ſtudied Idleneſs. 

Enter Careleſs. 

Cler. Sb Careleſ: ! you're conſtant, I ſee, to your Morn 
ing's Saunter. Well! how ſtand Matters? I hear ſtrange 
things of thee ; that after having raild at Marriage all thy 

Life, thou haſt reſolv d to fall into the Nooſe at laſt. 
Care. I don't ſee any great Terror in the Noofe, (as yol 
call it) when a Man's weary of Liberty: The liberty of pa 


the Sick Ladys Cure. 5 
J ing the Fool when ones turn'd of Thirty is not of much 

value. 5 : 
Cler. Hey day ! Then you begin to have nothing in your 
Head now, but Settlements, Children, and the main Chance. 
\8 Care. Ev'n ſo faith, but in hopes to come at em too, lam 

forc't very often to make my way through Pills, Elixirs, 
Bolus's, Pcizans, and Gallipots.. 2 | 
1 Cler. What is your Miſtrels an Apothecary's Widow? | 
Care. No, but ſhe is an Apothecary's Shop, and keeps as: 
many Drugs in her Bedchamber ; ſhe has her Phyſick for eve- 
ry hour of the Day and Night for tis vulgar, ſhe ſays, 
to be a moment in Rude. perfect Health. Her Bed is lin'd 
with Poppies, the Black Boys at the Feet, that the Healthy 
7 imploy to bear Flowers in their Arms, ſhe loads with Draſ- 
of cordinm, and other ſleepy Potions, her Sweetbags inſtead of 
2M the common and offenſive ſmells of Musk and Amber, breath 
nothing but the more Modiſh aud Salubrious Scents: of Hartſ- 

horn, Rue, and Aſlatcoetida. | | 


Hippocrates. But pray what other Charms has this Extraor- 
dinary Lady? | | WW. 
Care. She has one, Tom, that a Man may reliſh without. 
being ſo deep a Phyſitian. 
Cler. What's that? | | | 
Care. Why two thoufand Pound a Year: + FR 
Cler. No vulgar Beauty, I confeſs, Sir: But can ſt thou for 
any Conſideration throw thy ſelf into this Hoſpital, this Box. 
Wot Phyſick and lye all Night like Leaf Gold upon a Pill? 


d 2 . x 

n Care. O dear Sir, this is not half the Evil; her Humour is: - 
25 fantaſtick as her Diet; nothing that's Egli mult come: | 
o rcar her: All her Delight is in foreign Impertinences: Her- 


Rooms are all of Japan, or Perſa, her Dreſs Indian, and her 
Equipage are all Monſters: The Coachman came over with 

his Horſes, both from Nuſia, ¶ Flanders are too common); 
he reſt of her Trim area mottiy crowd of Blacks, Tawny: 
a lives, Feulamots, and pale Blews: In ſhort ſhe's for any- 
thing that comes from beyond Sea; her greateſt Monſters are 
thole of her own Country; and ſhe is in love with. nothing: 
o this ſide the Line but the Apothecaries. 


Cler. Why at this rate ſhe's only fit to be the Conſort off. 
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© _Cler, Apothecaries quotha! why your fine Lady, for ought 
1 fee, is a perfect Doſe of Folly and Phyſick; in a Month's 
time ſhell grow like an Antimonial Cup, and a Kiſs will be 
able to work with you. | 
Care. But to prevent that, Tow, I deſign upon the Wedding 
Day to break all her Gallypots, kick the Doctor down Stairs, 
and force her, inſtead of Phyſick, to take an hearty Meal of 
a ſwinging Rump of boil'd Beef and Carrots, and ſo faith I 
have told her. 
| 3 That's ſomething familiar: Are you ſo near Man and 
Wife? | 
Care. O nearer, for I ſometimes Plague her till ſhe hates the 
Hght of me. wh 
Cler. Ha! hal very good! So being a very troubleſome 
_ you pretend to Cure her of her Phyſick by a Counter 
© O1lon, | 
Care. Right, I intend to Fee a Doctor to preſcribe her an 
Hour of my Converſation to be taken every Night and Morn- 
ing; and this to be continued till her Feaver of Averſion's 
over, | 
Cler. An admirable Recipe. Well, Jom, but how ſtand 
thy own Affairs? Is Clarinda kind yet? | 
_ Cler, Faith I can't ſay ſhe's abſolutely kind, but ſhe's pret- 
ty near it: For ſhe's grown ſo ridiculouſly ill hamour'd to me 
of late, that if (he keeps the ſame Airs a Week longer, I am 
in hopes to find as much Eaſe from her Folly, as my Conſtan- 
cy wou'd from her good Nature——But to be plain, I'm a- 
1 fraid I have ſome ſecret Rival in the caſe; for Womens Va- 
nity ſeldom gives them Courage enough to uſe an old Lover 
'* heartily Il}, till they are firſt ſure of a New One, that they 
intend to ule better. 
Care. What ſays Sir Solomon, he is your Friend I preſume? 
Cler. Yes, at leaſt Ican make him ſo when I pleaſe; there is 
anodd five hundred Pound in her Fortune, that he has a great 
mind ſhou'd ſtick to his Fingers, when he pays in the reſt ont; e 
which l'm afrid muſt comply with, for ſhe canteafily Marry 
Without his Conſent. And yet ſhe is ſo alter'd in her Be- 
7 Haviour of late, that I ſcarce know what to do ——Prithee 
N take a Turn, and Adviſe me. 


Cere. With all my Heart. | t 


tbe Sick Ladys Cure. * 
The SCENE changes to Sir Solomon Sadlife's Houſe. 


Enter Sir Solomon, aud Supple his Man. 

Sir Sol. Supple, doſt not thou perceive I put a great Con- 
dence in thee? I truſt thee with my Boſom ſecrets. 
Sup. Yes, Sir. 5 | : 
Sir Sol. Ah Supple! I begin to hate my Wife but be 
ecret, - 

Sup. III never tell while I live, Sir. : 

Sir Sol. Nay then I'll truſt thee further: Between thee and 
| Supple, I have reaſon to believe my Wife hates me too. 
Sup. Ah! Dear Sir, I doubt that's no ſecret ; for to ſay the 
ruth, my Lady is bitter Young and Gameſome. 

Sir Sol. But can ſhe have the Impudence, think ſt thou, to- 
ake a Cuckold of a Knight, one that was dubb'd by the 
Royal Sword? | | . 
Sup. Alas! Sir, I warrant ſhas the Courage of a Counteſs, 
f ſhe's once provok'd ſhe cares not what ſhe does in her Paſſi- 
ng you were ten times a Knight ſhe'd give you Dub for 
Dub, Sir. 1 
Sir Sol. Ah! Supple, when her Blood's up, I confeſs ſhe's the 
Devil; and Iqueſtion if the whole Conclave of Cardinals could 
ay her. But ſuppoſe ſhe ſhou'd refolve to give me a ſample 
f her Sex, and make me a Cuckold in cool Blood? : 
Sup. Why if ſhe ſhou'd, Sir, don't take it ſo to Heart, 
uckolds are no ſuch Monſters now adays: In the City you 
now, Sir, it's ſo many Honeſt Mens Fortune, that no Body 
1nds it there; and at this end of the Town a Cuckold has 
s much Reſpect as his Wife for ought I ſee: For Gentlemen 
ont know but it may be their own caſe another Day, and 
d People are willing todo as they wou'd be done by. 
Sir Sol. And yet I do not think but my Spouſe is Honeft-— 
nd think ſhe is not—wou'd I were ſatisfyed. 
5 Sup. Troth, Sir, I don't know what to think, but in my 
Ponſcience I believe good looking after can do her no harm. 
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Sir Sol. Right Supple, and in order to it, I'Il firſt Demoliſh 
er Viſiting Days: For how do I know but they may may be 
D many private Clubs for Cuckoldom. | 

Sup. Ah! Sir, your Worſhip knows I was always agaitiſt 


Sir, 


"4 


our coming to-this end of the Town, 


8 The Double Gallant, or 
dir Sol. Thou wert indeed my honeſt Sypple - But Woman 
fair and faithleſs Woman, worm'd and work'd me to he 
Wilhes; like fond Mark Antony I let my Empire moulder fron 
my Hands, and gabe up All for Love: O Fool to truſt thi 
Honour with a Woman! A Race of Vipers! They were def 
ceivers, Supple, from the beginning. I'll have no Viſiton 
that's determin'd. 
Sup. Truly, Sir, I begin to think there's nothing ſav'd b 
em in the Years end. _ 
Sir Sol. © Supple, I run Mad when I think on't; ever 
Powder d Wigg 1 meet, is a piece of Ordnance planted again 
my Honour; therattling of a fine Chariot gives me the Splcer 
-and my very Soul's ſet an Edge at the ſqueak of a Fiddle. 
Sup. And what's more provoking, Sir, the abominab{i 
Rogues always pitch upon this ſide the Park for their Muſich 
and Intrigues. | | 
Sir Sol. Dogs! Villains! Monſters! Zbud ! I've been in; 
Sweat ever ſince I liv d here twice or thrice a Week all the 
-Cuckold-makers in Town Rendezvous under my Window 
Inſupportable il muſt have a young Wife with a murrain 
to me l hate her too and yet the Devil on't is, In 
ſtill jealous of her ſtay! let me reckon up all the Faſhio 
nable Vertues ſhe has that can make a Man happy. In the 
firſt place I think her very Ugly © 
Sup. Ah! that's becauſe you are marry'd to her, Sir. 
Sir Sol. As for her Expences, no Arithmetick can reach em; 
ſhe's always longing for ſomething that's Dear and Uſcleſs; 
ſhe will certainly ruine me in China, Silks, Ribbons, Fans, 
Laces, Perfumes, Waſhes, Powder, Patches, Jeſſimine Gloves 
and Rataha. | 
Sup. Ah! Sir, that's a cruel Liquor with em. 
Sir Sol. To ſum up all wou'd run me mad——The only 
Way to put a ſtop to her Career, muſt be to put off my Coach, 
turn away her Chairmen, lock out her Swiſs Porter, barr up 
"Doors, keep out all Viſitors, and then ſhe'l! be leſs Expenſive. W 
Sup. Ay Sir, for few Women think it worth their while to 
Dreſs for their Husbands. 
Sir Sol. Then we ſhan't be plagu'd with my old Lady Tittle-M « 
tatile's Howdees in a Morning, nor my Lady Daintys Spleen, 
or the ſuddain indiſpoſition of that grim Beaſt her hoxrivleW 7 
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Sup. No, Sir, nor the impertinence of that great fat Ce- 
ture, my Lady Swill. tea. | 
Sir Sol. And her ſquinting Daughter. No, no: Let the 
ride run ſomewhere elſe; I am reſolv'd to know the happi- 
neſs of living in ſilence, without the din of a Viſiting-day, 
ſpent in a continual jargon of Impertinence, of this pretty 
Lace, and that pretty Ribband ; this News of the Ring, and 
that of the Circle; this Party for Plays, and t'other for Eu- 
nuchs and Opera's; one laughs in Gamut, another ſneezes in 
Elami Alt; And Hey / all their Clacks go together with a a 
Babel of Sounds, till their Scandal and Faſhions are all run 
over; and then, to the Peace of the Neighbourhood, they 
part with the ſame impertinence they enter d. — No, Supple, 
after this Night, nothing in Petticoats ſhall come within ten 
Yards of my Doors. | 
Sup. Nor in Breeches neither? 
Sir Sol. Only Mr, Clerimont; for I expect him to ſign Ar- 
ticles with me for the Five hundred Pound he is to give me, 
for that ungovernable Jade, my Niece, Clarinda. ¶ Afrde. 
Ha ! ſee, who's that? [ Knocking. 
Sup. O, Sir! tis the three ſtrange Suitors that wou'd'marry 
Madam Clarinda. BG ry 
Sir Sol. Let em come in: I'll divert my ſelf by laughing at 
them a little, and then ſend em about their buſineſs, like 
Fools, as they came. 
Re-enter Supple, with Capt. Strut , Sir Squabble Splithair, 
and Saunter. 
Sir Sol. Well, Gentlemen, your buſineſs with me, I under- 
ſtand, is much the ſame; my conſent to your marrying my 
Kinſwoman : I ſhou'd be glad if any of you brings Preten- 
ces that I like; and ſo, if you pleaſe, Gentlemen, — one af- 
ter another; and when I have heard you all, III give you 
my Anſwer: — And in the firſt place, what are you, Sir? 
Capt. I, Sir, am — a Man of Honour. 
Sir Sol. Pray, Sir, what's that, a Lord? n 


Capt. No, Sir, one that ſcorns to take the Lie, or pay Debts. 


Sir Sol. Humh! that's pretty near the matter, — an extra- 


ordinary Perſon. Where do you live, Sir ? 8) | 
Capt. Why, here, — and there, Sir: I'm a Man of a frank 
Nature, and am always at home. | Tak v1 
C 3 Sir 
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1 3 Sir Sol. Where do you ſleep anights ? | 


1 Capt. No where! I fit up every Night at the Tavern; 
0 and, in the Morning, — lye rough in the Round - honſe. 
| Sir Sol. Pray, Sir, how do you ſpend your time when you t 
are out of a Tavern? | | 
Capt. I play Crimp Matches at Tennis , Bowls , and Pi-. 
guet; and get in deſperate Debts for Young Fellows, that. 
dare not fight for themſelves. 1 1 
Sir Sol. Are you never run through the Body? A 
FR Capt. Often Sir; yet I fear nothing but a Bailiff, or a Court · 
& Marſhal. — Sir, 1 kiſs every Woman that ſmiles, and kick eve- 
ry Man that frowns upon me: for I take both to my (elf, 
- whether they meant me, or not. ( 
Sir Sol. How, Sir! ſtrike before you know whether you 
are affronted, or not? I thought you were a Man of Honour. 
Capt. So I am, Sir, and wou'd not have it ſtain d — in quar- 
relling. Delays look ſcurvily : Firſt Blows are beſt. When 
a Man looks angry upon me, and ſays any thing I don't un- 
derſtand, I knock him down; and then tis no matter whe- 
ther I underſtand him, or no. — Shall a Raſcal, becauſe he 
has read Books, talk pertly to me ? „ 
Sir Sol. Why, Sir, are not your Men of Honour given to 
Learning? 2-0 
Capt. Thoſe that think it worth their while, are ; but we 
generally leave that to the Chaplain, and the Chaplain ſome- 
times leaves it to the Agent. — Our Diſputes need but little 
| reading; Blows, Blood, and Wounds, are Soldiers Argu- 
| ments, Sir. | | 
k Sir Sol. Nay, Sir, I ſha'n't diſpute with you. — But pray, 
ol Sir, what can you ſettle upon my Kinſwoman ? 
| Capt. My Glory, and my Sword. 
Sir Sol. A Jointure of vaſt Honour, I muſt confeſs. Pray, 
Sir, where may your Glory lye? 
Capt. In the Gazette. 4 
| Sir Sol. And your Sword, — the Silver-hilted one, I mean. 
[ Capt. At the Pawn-brokers. 2 "i 
K Sir Sol. And pray, Sir, why wou'd you marry ? | 
|; Capt. Sir, I owe above Fiftegn hundred Pound; beſide, 1 
” _ havea-mind to leave off Whoring, and keep a freſh Girl to 
muy ſelt. | ci 
| | 5 
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Sir Sol. Hah ! a very ſober Principle, truly. Well, Sir, ſince 
I know your Pretences, will you give me leave to talk with 
the other Gentlemen, — Pray, Sir, what are you? | 

Sir $qr. I, Sir,—am none of your Skip-jacks, no fpend-thrife 
WCourticr, nor beggarly Soldier, but a ſolid ſubſtantial Man, 
with a thinking Head, -and a prudent Conſcience; that have 
liv'd theſe 20 Years in St. Magnes Pariſh, have lent my Mo- 
ney to the Government, and owe none of my Neighbours a 
Shilling. i 

Sir Sol. Pray, Sir, what may be your Name? 

Sir Szu. My Name, Sir, is Sir Squable Splithair, Knight, and 
Citizen of London. 

Sir Sol. And what may be your Profeſſion, Sir. 

Sir Su. Sir, I profeſs: —— troth, I can hardly tell you 
what I profeſs ; but turning of Money is my chief buſineſs. 
Sir, Vil make a Bargain with any Man in the City, and defy 
him to out-wit me. I have been too ſharp for every bo- 
dy 1 have dealt with, and have got a plentiful Eſtate by other 
Peoples Folly, and my own Induſtry. Beſide, I am a Mem- 
ber of the Old Eaſt India Company; and no Man alive will 
ever be able to tell what I'm worth. 

Sir Sol. Very likely, Sir. | n 85 

Sir Su. Sir, I live ſoberly, and mind the main chance: 1 
never ſpend an idle Penny out of Robin's, or Garraway's Cof-— 
fee-houſe : I Dine for a Groat at the Chop-houſe: I ſell 
by a ſhort Yard, and bring in a long Bill. 

Sir Sol. Hah ! you are rich, no doubt, Sir. 2 

Sir Su. Then, Sir, I am a ſevere Perſecutor of ill Women, 
and never let any of em ſcape the Beadle's Correction, with- 
out a valuable conſideration. N 

Sir Sol. Ay, ay, you're much in the right, Sir; make em 
pay for their Wickedneſs. 4 

Sir Sau. Then I diſcountenance the Enemies of the Go- 
vernment, by encouraging them firſt to run prohibited Goods; 
and then I diſcover em, to ſhew my Loyalty. ? 

Sir Sol. You'll be a Great Man, Sir. 2 

Sir Su. Then, Sir, I am Guardian to my only Siſter; and 
tho ſhe is ſix Years above Age, I (till keep her Fortune care- 
fully in my own hands, for fear ſhe ſhou'd idly throw it a- 
way upon ſome beggarly young Fellow: Not but I give her 
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a good Gentlewomanly Education; for I have taught her ſe- 


yeral Tunes, my ſelf, upon the Dulcimer ; and to fave the 
charge of a Singing Maſter, I let her go once a Week, with 


her Maid, in the Upper Gallery, to learn the Songs out of 
the Opera. | 

Sir Sol. Good again, Sir; why, this will certainly carry my 
Neice: Theſe are Qualities not to be reſiſted, But now, Sir, 
pray what are you willing to ſettle upon her ? | 

Sir Su. Settle, Sir! why I'll —— look you, Sir, I don't un- 
derſtand your Law-terms, and hard Words : — but I'll make 
her a happy Woman. She ſhall want for nothing: Ill ſet- 
tle a good Husband upon her ; ſhe ſhall have Money in her 


Pocket, and good Cloaths upon her Back ; ſhe ſhall have her 
youngeſt Prentice in a Blue Livery, carry her Gilt Bible be- 


fore her to Church every Sunday; ſhe ſhall wear a Gold Chain 
upon her Neck, and fit in the great Pew next the Pulpit. 
Sir Sol. Ay! 


Sir Su. Nay, Sir, if ſhe pleaſes my Humour, ſhe ſhall wear 


her Sunday Cloaths every day; go abroad once a Month in 


a Sedan; go to a Goſſiping once a Quarter; and once a Year 


ſhe ſhall conſtantly Ly-in. 


Sir Sol. Hold! hold ! Sir, that, I'm afraid, is more than you 
can promiſe. | „ 

Sir Su. Sir, what I ſay III ſtand to; and if you doubt 
my Word, Ill give you City- ſecurity for the performance of it. 

Sir Sol. Nay, Sir, what you can't perform, there's no doubt 
but your Security will. Well, Sir ! now I have heard 
what you can do. —— [I have but a Word or two with this 
Gentleman, and then —— 

Sir Su. Sir, with all my heart; if you can get a better 
Bargain, take it. 

Sir Sol. Well, Sir ! now, pray, what are you ? 

Saun, I, Sir! — ha, ha! I'm nothing at all, Sir. 

Sir Sol. Hah! that is not much indeed, Sir. —— Bat pray, 
Sir, have you no Employment ? | 
Saun. Employment! What do you mean, Old Gentleman, 
Joiner's Work? —— Sir, I'm a Gentleman. | 
Sir Sol. Very good, Sir: — And pray, what Eſtate have 


you ? 
Saum. can't tell, Sir: I never mind Accounts; I don't 


underſtand 'em. - : Sir 
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Sir Sol. Pray, Sir, what is't you do underſtand? 

Saum. Bite, Bam, and the beſt of the Lay, old Boy. 
Sir Sol. Hah! that's every word more than I' underſtand, 
muſt confeſs. Do you know nothing of the Law, Sir? | 

Saun. Um! —— juſt as much as I got from being often 
\ rreſted. | 
Sir Sol. Do you follow no Buſineſs, Sir? | 
Saun. No, Sir, I hate it; —I avoid it. —. I'll make Buſineſs. 
ollow me; a Gentleman's above it. 5 

Sir Sol. Hah ! you ſeem to lead a pleaſant Life, Sir. 

Saun. Yes, Sir, Pleaſure's my Principle, and II ſtick to it 
ns long as I live. =D; 

Sir Sol. Pray, what's your chief Diverſion ? 

Saun, Sauntering ! — As thus, Sir, from my Lodging to the: 
mirna, thence to White's; then to the Smirna again, then 
to White's again; and all this while, my Chair follows me 
empty. Then! Dine, drink a Bottle, go to Mills, go behind 
the Scenes, make Love in the Green- Room, take a Benefit Tic- 
ket, ferret the Boxes, ſtraddle into the Pit; Green- Room again, 
do the ſame at both Houſes, and ſtay at neither. 

Sir Sol. Hah! a pretty Life: Do you never ſtudy, Sir? 
Saun. Um — in a Morning a little, while my Man draws 
on my Shoes, I hum over a Preface, or ſo: Then turn to 
the Concluſion, and give my Judgment accordingly. — I hate 
Fatigue; a Gentleman ſhou d only have a taſte. of every thing. 
Sir Sol. But do you never ſtudy your felf, neither? _ 


Saun. O yes, Sir, that Inever fail to do, atleaſt three hours 


in a Glafs, every Morning. | 
Sir Sol. Provoking Dog. [Afide.] Well, Sir, and what o- 
ther powerful Reaſons have you, to encourage my Niece's 
coming into your Family ? | 
Saun. Why, none ſo great, Sir, as my Family it ſelf ; tis 
as antient as any in Exgland, The Saunterer's, Sir, came in 
with King Stephen the Conqueror. And a Man of Honour, 
Sir, always values a good Family beyond Fortune. | 
Sir Sol. Ay, but ſome Fools don't, Sir; and I ſhall not bluſh 
to tell you, Jam one of thoſe, And let me tell you, Sir, he 
that out- lives his Fortune, will have much ado ſometimes to 
make his Family own him. Poverty at Court, Sir, is like Wit 
in the City, always counted illegitimate, —— Well, Gentle- 
men, 
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Cla. H“ ha! ha! poor Sylvia! 


why ſhou'd it be a greater Folly in me, to fall in love with 4 


men, I have heard you all: And I won't marry my Kinſyvo- 
man to this Gentleman, becauſe his prudent Conſcience, as he 
calls it, will let him ſpend but a Penny a Day: Nor to this © 
Gentleman, becauſe, as far as I find, he has not that to ſpend: g 
Nor to the Noble Captain here, becauſe he ſpends more than & 
Be has. By Fur 

Capt. Why then, Sir, I'll ſtick to my Punck, and a Pipe of 
Mund ung us. 5 | | 

Sir Su. And as for Sir Squabble Splithair, — know, Sir, that be 


now I won t take under a Thouſand Pound more with your ſl © 


Neice; and ſo your Friend, and Servant. cr 
Saun. And for me, Sir, — d. 
Sir Sol. O ſweet Mr. Nothing- to- do ! 9 


Sawz. Know, Sir, that the Noble Family of the Saunterer's d 


Thall never be ſtain d with the baſe Blood of a Put, Sir; and 
ſo your Servant again, Sir. [Exeunt.] fe. 


Sir Sol. Ha! ha! ha! Well, I fee there are other Mon-, 
ſters in the World beſide Cuckolds, and full as ridiculous, bc 
But now to my own Affairs. I'll ſtep into the Park, and fee 
if I can meet with my hopeful Spouſe there! I warrant, en- 

ag'd in ſome innocent Freedom, (as ſhe calls it,) as walking 
in a Mask, to laugh at the impertinence of Fops that don't 
know her; but tis more likely, Pm afraid, a Plot to intrigue 
with thoſe that do. Oh! How many Torments lye in the 0 
ſmall Circle of a Wedding Ring. [Exit] I” 


The End of the Firſt AT. 
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SCENE, Clarinda's Apartment. 
Enter Clarinda, and Sylvia, 


Sl. Nay, prithee, don't laugh at me. There's 
no accounting for Inclination : For if there were, you know, 


Man I never {aw but once in my Life, than tis in you to 8 
© 4 4 1 
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Wt an honeſt Gentleman, whoſe Fidelity has deſerv'd your 
W-art an hundred times over? | | 
Clar. Ay! but an utter Stranger, Couſin, and one, that for 
ght you know, may be no Gentleman. 
He. That's impoſſible; his Converſation cou'd not be 
Wunterfeit, An elevated Wit, and good Breeding, have a 
ztural Luſtre that's inimitable. Beſide , he ſavd my Life 

the hazard of his own ; fo that part of what I give him, 
but Gratitude. | 

Clar. Well! you are the firſt Woman that ever took fire in 

e middle of the Thames, ſure. But ſuppoſe now he's mar- 

d, and has three or four Children | | * 
Se. Pſhah ! Prithee don't teize me with fo many ill na- 

d Objections; I tell you, he is not married, I am ſure he 
not: for I never ſaw a Face look more in humour in my: 
fe, — Beſide, he told me himſelf, he was a Country Gentle- 
an, juſt come to Town upon Buſineſs: And I'm:refolv'd: 
believe him. 1 | 

(lar. Well! well! I'll ſuppoſe you both as fit for one ano- 
er then as a couple of Tallies. But ſtill, my Dear, you 

ow there's a ſurly old Father's Command againſt you; he 
in Articles to marry you to another: And though, I know, 
ve is a notable Contriver, I can't ſee. how you'll get over 
it Difficulty, * | N 
Sylv. Tis a terrible one, I own;. but with a little of thy 
ſtance, dear Clarinda, I am till in hopes to bring it to an 
n Wager, I prove as wiſe as my Father. | 
Car. Nay, you may be ſure of me: You may ſee by the 
nagement of my own Amours, I have ſo natural a com- 
lon for Diſobedience, I ſha'n't be able torefuſe you any thing 
Diſtreſs. There's my. Hand ;- tell me how I can ſerve you. 
5. Why thus: — Becauſe I won'd not wholly diſco- 
my ſelf to him at once, I have ſent him a Note to viſit me 
e, as if theſe Lodgings were my own. . | 

lar. Hither ! to my Lodgings! Twas well 1 ſent Coll. 
ndfaſt word I ſhou'd not be at home. [Afede.] 
y/v. I hope you'll pardon my Freedom; fince one end oft. 
taking it too, was to have your Opinion of him, before 
gage any farther. 4 3 

ar, O! it needs no Apology; any thing of mine is at; 


* 


as his Converſation. What wretches our young Fellows 
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your Service.] am only afraid, my troubleſom Lo 
Mr. Clerimont, ſhou'd happen to ſee him, who is, of late, 


impertinently jealous of a Rival, tho from what Cauſe I kn 


not; not but I lie too. [46 de.] Ifay, ſhou'd he 
him, your Country Gentleman wou'd be in danger, It 
tell you. 

Sjlv. O! there's no fear of that; for I have order'd | 
to be brought in the back-way : When I have talkd v 
him a little alone, 1'1l find an occaſion to leave him v 
you; and then we'll compare our Opinions of him. 

Enter Servant to Clarinda. 

Serv. Madam, my Lady Sadlife. 

Hv. Pſhah! ſhe here | 

Clar. Don't be uneaſie; ſhe ſha'n't diſturb you: III. 


care of her. 
Enter Lady Sadlite. 

. Sad. O my Dears, you — loſt the ſweeteſt Morn 
ſure, that ever peep'd out of the Firmament: The Park 
ver was in ſuch Perfection. 0 

Clar. Tis always ſo, when your Lady chip's there. 

La. Sad. Tis never ſo without, my dear Clarinda. 

Sylv. How civilly we Women hate one another. [_4ſi 
Wis there a good deal of Company, Madam? 

La. Sad. Abundance! and the beſt I have ſeen this Seal 
for twas between Twelve and One, the very hour, you kn 
when the Mob are violently hungry. O!] the Air was lo 
ſpiring! ſo amorous! And to compleat the Pleaſure, I 
attack'd in Converſation , by the moſt charming , mod 
agreeably inſinuating young Fellow, ſure, that ever Wot 
play'd the fool with. 

Clar. Who was it ? | 

La. Sad. Nay, Heav'n. knows; his Face is as intirely s 
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to him ? 

Sylv. What fort of a Perſon 

Ya. Sad. Tall, ſtreight, well Limb d, walk d firm; 5 
Look as chearful as a May-day Morning. 

Sylv. The Picture's verylike pray Heav'n it is not 15 
tleman's. 
Car, I wiſh this don't prove my Collonel. bo 


— 


the Sick Ladys Cure. 17 
Sy. How came you to part with him ſo ſoon? | 
L. Sad. O Name it not! That eternal Damper of all Plea- 
are, my Husband Sir Solomon, came into the Mal in the ve- 
y Criſis of our Converſation -! ſaw him at a diſtance, and 
omplain'd that the Air grew tainted, that I was Sick oth' 


he had been himſelf my Husband. 
(lar. A melancholy Diſappointment indeed ! 
IL. Sad. Oh! tis a Husband's Nature to give em. 
A Servant whiſper's Sylvia. 
Sl. Deſire him to walk in Couſin you'll be at hand. 
Clar. In the next Room Come, Madam, Sylvia has a 
ittle Buſineſs, I'll ſhew you ſome of the ſweeteſt, prettieſt ſi- 
rur'd China, | 
L. Sad. My Dear I wait on you. | Exennt L. Sad. and Clar. - 
Enter Atall, as My. Freeman. 155 
$z1. You find, Sir, I have kept my word in ſeeing you, tis 
you yet have ask d of me, and when I know tis in my 
ower to be more obliging, there's nothing you can command 
Honour, I ſhISrefuſe you. | f 
At. This Generous offer, Madam, is ſo high an Obligati- 
n, that it were almoſt mean in me to ask a farther Favour, 
Death! what a Neck ſhe has.) But tis a Lover's Merit to be 
Miſer in his Wiſhes, and graſp at all Occaſions to enrich 
m——1 own, I feel your Charms too ſenſibly prevail, bat 
are not give a looſe to my Ambitious Thoughts, till I have 
als d one dreadful Doubt that ſhakes em. 
, If tis in my Power to clear it, ask me freely. 
. I tremble at the Trial; and yet methinks my fears are 
ain: But yet to kill or cure em once for ever, be juſt and tell 
e; are you Married? 


W 3. if that can make you Eaſy, No. 

.. 'Tis Eaſe indeed nor are you Promis'd, nor your - 
leart Engag d? 
yl. That's hard to tell you: But to be juſt, I own my Fa- 
Mer bas engag'd my Perſon to one l never ſaw, and my Heart 
tcar's inclining to one he never ſaw, 
At. O yet be merciful, and caſe my Doubt; tell me the 

por Man that has deſerv'd ſo exquiſite a Bleſſing. let 
g.. That, Sir, requires ſome Te tis the only ſecret - 

| yet 
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addain, and left him in ſuch abruptneſs and confuſion, as if 
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| \ yet — ae you: Firlt tell me why you're ſo inquiſitive, 
Kit without ſetting me know the Condition of your own Heart. 

I Ar. In every Circumſtance my Heart's the ſame with yours 
tis promis d to one I never ſaw, by a commanding Father, 


1 who by my firm Hopes of Happineſs I am reſolv'd to Diſco. 
} bey; unleſs your Cruelty prevents it. e 
 $yl. But my Diſobedience wou'd beggar me. 
At. Baniſh that fear, Im Heir to a Fortune, will ſupport 
1 you like your ſelf May I not know your Family? 
i Hl. Yet you muſt not. | 

At. Why that Nicety ; is not it in my Power to inquir 
whoſe Houle this is, when I am gone? 

Hl. And be neer the wiſer: Theſe Lodgings are a Friend; 
; and are only borrowed on this occaſion: But to fave you thi 
| trouble, of any farther needleſs Queſtions, I will make you 
one Propoſal. I have a young Lady here within, who is the 
only Confident of my Engagements to you: On. her Opinio 
I rely; nor can you take it ill, if I make no farther ſteps with] 
out it: Twou'd be miſerable indeed ſhou'd we both meet 
gars. I own your Actions and Appearance*rnerit all you cas 
deſire; let her be as well ſatisfy'd of your Pretenſions and Con 
dition, and you ſhall find it ſhan't be a little Fortune hal 
make me ungrateful. 

At. So generous an Offer ev'n exceeds my Hopes. 

Hl. Who's there? | 

Enter Servant. 

Deſire my Couſin Clarinda to walk in. 

At. Ha! Clarinda! If it ſhou'd be my Clarinda now, II 
in a ſweet Condition——by all that's Terrible the very She; 
this was finely contriv'd of Fortune. 

Enter Clarinda. 

Clar. Defend me! Coll. Stand faſt! She has certainly diſce 
ver d my Affair with him, and has a mind to inſult me by ai 
affected Reſignation of her Pretenſions to him 7 II di- 
appoint her, I won't know him. | 

Syl. Couſin pray come forward; this is the Gentleman I all 
fo much obliged to -Sir, this Lady is a Relation of mine, 
and the Perſon we were ſpeaking of. 
| At. I ſhall be proud, Madam, to be better known amony 
any of your Friends. [ Salutes 3 
iM | ' (ith 


- 
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Clar. Soh! he takes the hint I ſee, and ſeems not to know 
e neither: I know not what to think perhaps ſhe's 
only Jealous of him, and had a mind that my ſeeing her En- 


gagement with him, ſhould occaſion a breach between him 
and me Lam confounded ! I hate both him and her, 


ore my Face. | [ 4ſide. 
Lady Sadlife peeping in. - 

L. Sad. What do I ſee? The pleaſant young Fellow that 

akt with me in the Park juſt now! This is the luckieſt Acci- 

ent! I muſt know a little more of him. - | Retires.” 


Syl. Couſin, and Mr. Freeman I think I need not 
wy any Apology you both know the occaſion of my 
a caving you together in a Quarter of an Hour Ill wait 
. Wn you again. [Exit Syl. 


At. So, I'm in a hopeful way now, Faith; but Buff's the 
Frord : I'll ſtand it. 

Clar. Mr. Freeman | So my Gentleman has chang'd his Name 
00! How hartSleſs he looks I have my Senſes ſure, 
nd yet the Demureneſs of that Face, looks as if he had a 
ind to perſuade me out of 'em. I cou'd find in my Heart to 
umour his Aſſurance, and ſee how far he'll carry it 
ont you pleaſe to Sit, Sir? { They Sit. 
At. What the Devil can this mean? ſure ſhe has 
mind to Counterface me, and not know me too 
ith all my Heart: If her Ladyſhip won't know me, I'm ſure 
15 not my buſineſs at this time to know her. 

Clar. Certainly that Face is Cannon Proof. LAſide. 
At. Now for a formal Speech, as if I had never ſeen her 
my Life before—Madam—a hem! Madam I—a hem! 

Car. Curie of that ſteddy Face. [ Afide. 
At, I ſay, Madam, ſince I am an utter Stranger to you, I 
afraid it will be very difficult for me to offer you more Ar- 
uments than one to do me a Friendſhip with your Couſin 
at if you are, as ſhe ſeems to own you, her real Friend, I 
reſume you can't give her a better Proof of your being ſo, 
aan in pleading the Cauſe of a ſincere and humble Lover, 
hoſe tender Wiſhes never can propoſe to taſte of Peace in 
fe without her. 115 | 58 
bf der. Umb! m choakt. [Ade 
i "6 D 2 * At. 


ow unconcern'd he looks! Confuſton ! he Addrefles her be- 


N 


I find to account for the Humours of a fine | ;dy. 


— 
_ "> bo 
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At. She gave me Hopes, that when I had ſatisfyed you 
my Birth and Fortune, you wou'd do me the Honour to let u 
know her Name and Family. 

Clar. Sir, I muſt own you are the moſt perfect Maſter 
your Art, that ever enter'd the Liſts of Aſſurance. 

At. Madam! | | 

Clar. And ] don't doubt but you will find it a much eaſi 
task to impoſe upon my Couſin, than me. 

At. Impoſe, Madam! I ſhou'd be ſorry any thing I hai 
ſaid cou'd diſoblige you into ſuch hard Thoughts of me: Sur 
Madam, you are under ſome miſinformation. 

Clar. 1 was indeed, but now my Eyes are open for ti 
this Minute I never knew that the Gay Coll. Sand faſt, was th 
Demure Mr. Freeman. 5 

At. Coll. Standfaſt ! This is extremely dark, Madam. 

Car. This Jeſt is tedious, Sir——Impudence grows d 
when tis ſo very Extravagant. . 

At. Madam, Iam a Gentleman but not yet wiſe enoug 


Clar. Troth, Sir, on ſecond Thoughts I begin to be a litt 
better reconcil'd to your Aſſurance; tis in ſome ſort Modeſ 
to deny your ſelf; for to own your Perjuries to my Face, hi 
been an Inſolence tranſcendently provoking. 

At. Really, Madam, my not being able to Apprehend on 
word of all this, is a great inconvenience to my Aﬀair wit 
your Couſin: But it you will firſt do me the Honour to mak 
me acquainted with her Name and Family; I don't much cat 
if I do take a little pains afterwards to come to a right undef 
ſtanding with you. 

Clar. Come ! come! (ince you ſee this Aſſurance will do yc 
no good, you had better put on a ſimple honeſt look, and g 
nerouſly confeſs your Frailties: The ſame ſlyneſs that deceiv! 
me firſt, will ſtill find me Woman enough to pardon you. 

At. That bite won't do. [ Afide.] Sure, Madam, you m 
ſtake me ſor ſome other Perſon ! 

Clar. Inſolent! Audacious Villain! I am not to have m 
Senſcs. then! 
At. No! | [4jat 
Car. And you are reſolved to ſtand it to the laſt! _ 
At. The laſt Extremity. 45 
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Clar. Well, Sir, ſince you won't know your ſelf, tis poſſi- 
e at leaſt you may have ſome ſmall Acquaintance with the 
-rſon I take you for: It can do you no harm, I preſume, to 
n you know Collonel Stand faſt. 


ow of me. 

(lar. If you know as much tis enough. 

At. Never ſaw or heard of any ſuch Perſon, ſince I was 
orn. 5 

Clay. Nay ! that's hard ! And J muſt tell you, Sir, ſince you 
ill own nothing to me, I'll own ſomething to my Couſin for 
ou: I'll take care the ſhall know you perfectly. 

At. Be not ſo barbarous, Madam, without a cauſe to miſ- 
preſent me, where my Soul moſt Languiſhes to be clearly 
nown: Upon my Knees I beg you do not in a raſh Error of 
y Perſon ſo Apparent, blindly ruine me with the only Crea- 
ure in whom my humble Heart has treaſur d up its future 
zopes of Happineſs. 

Clar. Poor ligele Malice, you think this ſtings me now; but 
ou ſhall find m not ſo little Miſtreſs of my Heart, but I 
an ſtill recall it 
oll. Stand faſt, I'll tell you where to find him, and tell him 
his from me; I hate him, ſcorn, deteſt, and loath him: IT 
ever meant him but at beſt for my Diverſion, and ſhou'd he 
ver renew his dull Addreſſes to me, I'll have him us'd as his 
ain Infolence deſerves. Now, Sir, I have no more to ſay, 
nd l deſire you wou'd leave the Houſe immediately. 

At. 1 wou'd not willingly diſoblige you, Madam, but tis 
mpoſſible to ſtir till I have ſeen your Couſip, and clear d my 
elf of theſe ſtrange Aſperſions. | 

Clar, Don't flatter your ſelf, Sir, with ſo vain a hope, for 
muſt tell you once for all, you've ſeen the laſt of her: And 
t you won't be gone, you'll oblige me to have you forc'd away. 

At. Tl be even with you. | [ 4jrde. 
Vell, Madam, fince I find nothing can prevail upon your 
ruelty, I'll take my leave: But as you hope for Juſtice on the 
Nan that wrongs you, at leaſt be faithful to your lovely 
riend. And when you have nam'd to her my utmoſt- Guile, 


- | 


At. By all that's binding I know no more of him, than you 


and fince you are ſo much a ſtranger to. 


yet paint my Paſſion as it is, ſincere. . Tell her what Tortures 
endur d in this ſevere Excluſion from her ſight, that till my 
Innocence 


like a Man, nothing more palpably diſcovers it, than theit 


laugh d at me juſt now upon the ſame occaſion, Clar 
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Innocence is clear to her, and ſhe again receives me into Mercy 
A mad Man's Frenzy's Heav'n to what I feel; 
The Wounds you give, tis ſhe alone can Heal. [Exit 

Clar. Moſtabandon'd Impudence! And yet | know not which 
vexes me molt, his outfacing my Senſes, or his inſolent owꝗ 
ing his Paſſion for my Couſin to my Face: Tis impoſſible ſhs 
cou d put him upon this, it muſt be a his own, but be it as it 
will, by all that's Woman I'll have Revenge. [Exit 

Re-enter Atall and Sadlife at the other fide. 
At. Hey day! is there no way down Stairs here? Death! 
I can't find my way out! This is the oddeſt Houſe. 

L. Sad. Here he is [11 venture to paſs by him, 

At. Pray, Madam, which is the neareſt way out ? 

L. Sad. Sir! out a 

At. O my Stars! is't you, Madam? This is Fortunate in- 
deed I beg you tell me, do you live here, Madam? 

L. Sad. Not very far off, Sir: But this is no place to talk 
with you alone indeed I muſt beg your Pardon. - 

At. By all thoſe kindling Charms that fire my,Sonl, no Con- 
ſequence on Earth ſhall make me quit my hold, till you've gi. 
ven me fome kind Aſſurance that I ſhall fee you again, and 
fpeedily : I gad I'll have one out of the Family at leaſt. 

L. Sad. O good, here's Company ? 

At. O do not rack me with delays, but quick, before this 
dear ſhortliv'd opportunity's loſt, inform me where you live, 
or kill me: To part with this ſoft white Hand's ten thonſand i 
Daggers tomy Heart. [Kiſſmng it eagerly. 

L. Sad. O lud! I am going home this minute: And if you 
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ſhou'd offer to dog my Chair, I proteſt 1 was ever ſuch 
Uſage Lord ſure! oh Follow me down 
then. | Exennt. 


Re-enter Clarinda, and Sylvia. 
Syl. Ha! ha! hal ; 
Clar. Nay, you may laugh, Madam, but what I tell you 15 
true. | 
Hl. Ha! ha! ha! 
Clar, You don't believe me then. : ; 
Sl. I do believe, that when ſome Women are inclin'd to 


railing at him; ha! ha! —Your Pardon, Couſin; you know you 


”, 
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Clar. The Occaſion's quite different, Madam; I hate him- 

nd, once more I tell you, he's a Villain; you're impos d on. 

e's a Collonel of Foot, his Regiment's now in Spain, and his 

ame's Standfaft. 

. But pray, good Couſin, whence had you this Intelli- 

nce? of him? 

Car. From the ſame place that you had your falſe Ac- 

bunt, Madam, his own Mouth. 

y. Ay! pray when! 

Clar. This Day ſeven- night. 

Syl. Where ? 

Clary. In the next Room. 

Sy. How came you to ſee him there? 

Clar. Becauſe there was Company in this. 

Hl. What was his buſineſs with you? 

Clar. Much about the ſame, as his buſineſs with you—Love. 

yl. Love! to you! 

lar. Me, Madam! Lord! Whatam I? Old! or a Monſter! 

t ſo prodigiags, that a Man ſhou'd like me ? 

zl, No! but Im amaz'd to think, if he had lik d you, he 

du'd leave you ſo ſoon, for me 

lar. For you! leave me! For you! No, Madam, I did 

t tell you that neither! Ha! ha! 

„. No! What made you lo violently angry with him then? 

eed, Couſin, you had better take ſome other fairer way; 

KArtifice is much too weak to make me break with him. 
however, to let you fee Ican be ſtill a Friend; prove him 


J 


4 de, what you ſay he is, and my Engagements with him 
h {oon be over. 
n. Look you, Madam, not but I flight the tend'reſt of his 


Ireffes : but, to convince you, that my Vanity was not mi- 
en in him, III write to him by the Name of Collonel Sand- 
and do you the ſame by that of Freeman; and let's each 
oint him to meet us at my Lady Sadlife's at the ſame time: 
eſe appear two different Men, I think our Diſpute's eaſily 
n end; if but one, and he does not own all I've ſaid of 
to your Face; I'll make you a very humble Curtfie, and 
your Pardon. | 
„. And if he does own'it, I'll make your Ladyſhip the 
Reverence, and beg yours. 
, Enter 


is 
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: Enter Clerimont. 

Clar, Pſhah ! he here! 

Cler. I am glad to find you in ſuch good Company, Mad 

Clar. One's ſeldom long in good Company, Sir. = 

(ler. I am forry Men has been fo troubleſome, of late; 
I value your Eaſe at to high a rate, too diſturb it. : 

Syl.-Nay, Mr. Clerimont, upon my word, you ſha'n't (il 
Hark you [|hiſpers.] Your Pardon, Couſin. N 

Clar. I muſt not loſe him neither. — Mr. Clerimont's way 
to be ſevere in his Conſtruction of Peoples meaning, N 

Hl. I'll write my Letter, and be with you, Couſin. [E 

Cler. It was always my Principle, Madam, to have an h 
ble Opinion of my Merit; when a Woman of ſenſe froy 
upon me, I ought to think I deſerve it. 

Clar. But to expect to be always receiv'd with a Smil: 
think, is having a very extraordinary Opinion of one's Me 

 Cler. We differ a little as to Fact, Madam: For theſe ten D 
paſt, I have had no Diſtinction, but a ſevere Reſerv'dnt 
You did not uſe to be ſo ſparing of your god Humour; 
while I ſee you Gay to all the World but*me, I can't bis 
a little concern'd at the Change. 

Clar. If he has diſcover'd the Collonel now, I'm unda 
he cou'd not meet him, ſure. I muſt humour him a lit 
[Afade.] Men of your ſincere Temper, Mr. Clerimont, I 0 
don't always meet with the Uſage they deſerve: but Wor 
are giddy things; and had we no Errors to anſwer for, | 
Uſe of Good Nature in a Lover wou'd be loſt. Vanity is 
inherent Weakneſs: You mult not chide, if we are ſd 
times fonder of your Paſſions, than your Prudence. 

Cler. This friendly Condeſcention makes me more 5 
Slave than ever. O! yet be kind, and tell me, Have I 
tortur'd with a groundleſs Jealouſie? | 

(lar. Let your own Heart be Judge.—— But don't take i 
if Lleave you now: I have ſome earneſt buſineſs with 
Couſin Sylvia. But to night, at my Lady Daintys, IIIn 
you amends ; youll be there. 

Cler. I neeed not promiſe you. 

Clar. Your Servant. — Ah! How eafily is poor Sinci 
impos'd on. Now for the Colloncl. [ Afde.] U 
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For ſhe that from a juſt Reproach is kind,” 
Gives more ſuſpicion of ber 8200 Mind, a C 
And throws her Smiles, like Duſt, to ſtrike the Lover blind. 


CT UL: 
E NE, Lady Dainty's Apartment: A Table, with 
Viols, Gallipots, Glaſſes, &c. >, of 


Lady Dainty, and Situp her Woman. 
L. D. Cup ! Situp ! | 

Sit, Madam 8 | 
L. D. Thou art ſtrangely flow; I told thee the Hartfhors / 
ave the Vapours to that degree I ; 
Sit. If your Ladyſhip wou'd take my Advice, you ſhou'd 
0 fling your Myſick out of the Window; if you were not 


ality is, or ſhou'd be in perfect Health. Huh! huh! 
pughs faintly.] To be always in Health, is as vulgar as to be 
ays in Humour, and wou'd equally betray one's want of 
t, and Breeding tis only fit for the clumſie ſtate of a Citizen. 
am ready to faint under the very Idea of ſuch a barbarous 
e, —— Where are the Fellows? TIES 
dit, Here, Madam. [Enter two Footwen.] 
D. Ceſar! — run to my Lady Roundfdes; deſire toknow 
ſhe reſted ; and tell her, the violence of my Cold is a- 
ed: Heh! huh! Pompey, Step you to my Lady Killchair- 
5 give my Service; ſay, I have been ſo embarraſs d with 
Spleen all this Mort. ing, that I am under the greateſt Un- 
ainty in the World, whether I ſhall be able to ſtir out, or 
—- And, d'ye hear! deſire to know how my Lord does, 
| the new Monkey. | Exit.) 


vt, In my Conſcience, theſe great Ladies make themſelves, 
to make themſelves buſineſs; and are well, or ill, only in 


* 
2 


cmony to one another. L 
E L. 


Cler. This unexpected change of Humour more ſtirs my Jea- 
ſie than all her late Severity. I'll watch her cioſe, —. 


K — * — 


Yfrfex Health in three Days, I'd be bound to be ſick for you. 
L. D. Peace, good Impertinence! I tell thee, no Woman of 


. * * 
: t | N 
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1 I. D. Where's t'other Fellowꝰ 

Wis Sit. He is not return'd yet, Madam. | 

I.. D. Tis indeed a ſtrange Lump, not fit to carry a Diſc 

to any body: I ſent him tother Day to the Dutcheſs of Di 

'- - drink, with the Cholick, and the Brute put it into his own Tl 

1 montane Language, and call'd it the Belly- Ach; — Never y 

Creature under ſuch Confuſion, ſure! At my next Viſit, halft 

Company ſaluted me upon it. — I was forc'd to explain: 

Booby's meaning, leſt they ſhou'd have ſuppos'd the delicaifi 

of my Conſtitution capable of ſo vulgar a Diſeaſe: A hu 

-hub! 

Sig. I wiſh your Ladyſhip had not occaſion to ſend for at 

for my part, - | 

L. D. Thy part! — Prethee! thou wert made of the ron 

Maſculine kind; —'tis betraying our Sex not to be fickly, a 

tender. — All the Families I viſit, have ſomething deriv'd 

em, from the elegant nice ſtate of Indiſpoſition; you fee, e 

in the Men, a genteel (as it were) ſtagger, or twine of the | 

dies; as if they were not yet confirm'd enough for the rouy 

laborious Exerciſe of Walking, a lazy Sayz7t&-=7 their ll 

tion, ſomething ſo Quality! and their Voices ſo loft, andi 

you'd think they were falling aſleep, they are ſo very delicat 

Sit. But methinks, Madam, it wou'd be better, if the M 

Vere not altogether ſo tender. 

h L. D. Indeed, I have ſometimes wiſh'd the Creatures we 

N not, but that the niceneſs of their Frame fo much diſtinguil 

| em from the Herd of common People: Nay, ev'n moſt 

| their Diſeaſes, you ſee, are not prophan'd by the Crow 

1 The Apoplex, the Gout, and Vapours, are all peculiar tot 

"8p Nobility. — Huh! hnh! and I cou'd almoſt wifh, that Col 

were only ours; — there's ſomething in em fo genteel, 
fo agreeably diſordering. Huh! huh! 

Sit. That, I hope, I ſhall never be fit for 'em. —— Yo 

Ladyſhip forgot the Spleen. 
5 L. D. Oh !— my dear Spleen, — I grudge That ev'n to (ot 
1 of Us. 8 


173 Sit. I knew an lronmonger's Wife in the City, that . 
1 mightily troubled with it. | | 
LIES L. D. froh! What a Creature haſt thou nam'd? An Ind 


tf monger's Wife have the Sp/een / Thou might!t as well 7 
i 8 8 > 
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d, her Husband was a fine Gentleman; not but thoſe Wretches 
e themſelves the Air of following us in every thing, they 
eſs, Game, Viſit, hate their Husbands, keep Chaplains, and 
on, as far as ſimple Nature can: But then tho Creatures 
ſo fond of Noiſe, and Merry-making, that the delicacy 
the Spleen can't bear their Barbarity z and, therefore, never 
2s em the honour to viſit em. I profeſs I feel it, 
ile I commend it. Give me ſomething. - | 
P/. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to take any of the Steel Drops, 
he Bolus, or the EleFuary, or | 
D. This Wench will ſmother me with Queſtions, — 
! huh! Bring any of em. Theſe healthy Sluts are ſo 
ſerous, they ſplit one's Brains: I fancy my (elf in an Ion, 
ile ſhe talks to me. I muſt have ſome decay'd Per- 
of Quality about me: For the Commons of England are 
ſtrangeſt Creatures, — huh! huh! 
Enter Servant. 
er. Mrs. Sylvia, Madam, is come to wait upon your Ladyſhip. 
D. Dæbreer to walk in; let the Phyſick alone 
Ke 2 little of her Company; ſhe's mighty good for the 


2c. 


Enter Sylvia. 
J. Dear Lady Dainty / x 
D. My good Creature, I'm over-joy'd to fee you 
| hub! jy $I 
pl. I am ſorry to ſee your Ladyſhip wrapt up thus: I Was 
oy opes to have had your company to the Indian Houſe. 
0D. If any thing cou'd tempt me abroad, 'twou'd be that 
Col, and ſuch agreeable Company: but how came you, dear 
a, to bereconcil'd to any thing in an India Houſe: You 
o have a moſt barbarous inclination for our own odious 
ufactures. | 
. Nay, Madam, I am only going to recruit my Tea Table - 
> (of che reſt of their Trumpery, I am as much out of hu- 
— with it as ever. : 
D. How can a Woman of Taſte, as you are, be pleas'd 
ny thing that's common: There is a peculiar Air in 
thing that's foreign. 9 
fancy your Ladyſhip hates your own Country, as ſome 
ea do their Husbands, only for being too near em. 
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vou find, it holds from moſt Husbands to their Wives todlf 


upon Ludgate- hill; and wou'd no more have my EquipageW 


but that they-are of no manner of uſe in the World? 


Collar, made me fancy, they had dreſsd up a Duteb Mal 


and am in love with every New thing I ſee, —— 4 


chcated with the Bawbles of other Countries? 


— 
_ 


| L. D. And is not that a very good Reaſon? For, doll 


F hate any thing that's to be had, like a Pound of Sugar 
every Grocer's : I am ready to ſwoon at the fulſom Sho 


an Engliſh Dreſs, than of an Engliſh Birth, or Education. 

H.. Now, I think, our own Habits; and Servants, are 
proper and uſeful as any. OY 

L. D. Uſeful! O deplorable!” What a Trade's-man R 
ſon, my Dear, do you give! How inſipid wou'd Life be 
we had nothing about us but what was neceflary > Can j 
ſuppoſe- ſo many Women of Quality wou'd run mad af 
Monkeys, Squirrels; Paroqueets, Dutch Dogs, and -Eunuc 


J. Now; fer that Reaſon, I like none of em all. 
D. How ! Why, are not you ſtruck with the Mag 
cence of a foreign Equipage ? as Swiſs Porters, French Col 
and Footmen, Italian Singers, Turkiſh Coach-men, and 
dian Pages? eo 
Hl. Very Geographical indeed. 7 
L. D. Does not my Lord Outſides touch you? 
Syl. It did ſurprize me at firſt, Town : For his frigh 
Blackamore Coach-man, with his Flat-noſe, and great $ 


and I expected every minute to hear him bark at his Horſe 

L. D. Well, thou art a pleaſant Creature, thy diſtat 
diverting ! 

Sy. And your Ladyſhip is fo expenſive, that really | 
not able to come into it. | 

L. D. Now, tis to me prodigious !' how ſome Women 
muddle away their Money upon Houſwifry, Children, Bd 
and Charitics, when there are ſo many well-bred Ways, 
foreign Curioſities, that more elegantly require it, — 11 
every Morning the Raritios of all Countries. brought to 


People come yet, Situp? \ 
Su. They have been below, Madam, this half hour.“ 
I. D. Diſpoſe em in the Parlour, and we'll be thert} 
ſently. | A : [ Ex 
Sy. How can your Ladyſhip take ſuch pleaſure 109 


LD. Thou art a very Infidel to all Finery. 
Syl. And you a very Bigot. 

7 D. A Perſon of all Reaſon, and no eiae 

§yl. And your Ladyſhip all Complaiſance, and no Reaſon. 

D. Follow me, and be converted. Exeunt. 


don 
kor 
ar 


ho 


with Screens, Tea, Cc. à Bird-man, with a Paraquet, Mon- 
key, &c. | 
Sit. Come! come into this Room. 

Chin, V. 1 hope your Ladyſhip's Lady wo'n't be long a co 


ming. 
Sitt. I don't care if (he never comes to you. — It ſeems yon: 


on't with ſuch Creatures, as you indeed. 
Chi. Alas! Madam, I'm but a poor Woman, and am forced 


accept of a piece of China? 

Sitt. PphL-noz — Idon't care. — Tho I muſt needs ſay, 
ct 100k like an honeſt Woman. | [Looks on it. 
Chi. Thank you, good Madam. | 


our. Ladies muſt buy their China with our Perquilites: At this 
rate, my Lady ſha'n't have an old Fan, or a Glove, but 
Chi. Pray, Madam, take it. 


cer tot. Here, take it again. 
Chi. Indeed, you ſhall accept of it. 

Sitt. Not I, truly. Come, give it me, give it me; 
here's my Lady. 

Enter Lady Dainty, and Sylvia. 

L. D. Well, my Do” is not this a pretty fight now? 

| : yl It's better than ſo many Doctors and Apothecaries, ins 
ce 

L. D. All Trades muſt live you know, and thoſe no more 
than theſe cou'd ſubſiſt, if the World were all Wiſe, or 
Healthy. 

Hl. Ym afraid our real Diſeaſes are but few to our Imagi- - 
ry, and Doctors get more by the ſound than the ſickly. 

L. D. My Dear, you're allow d to ſay any thing but 

| nom 


trade with the Ladies for old Cloaths, and give em China for - 
their Gowns, and Petticoats. I'm like to have a fine time 


| 
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Sitt. No, not I; Iwo'n't have it, eſpecially without a Sau- 


85 Re-enter Sittup, 4 Woman with China-Ware ; az Indian Mas, | 


to do any thing to live: Will your Ladyſhip be pleas d to | 


Sir. Our Places are like to come to a fine paſs indeed, TE | 


— 


5 7 wi 5 And pleaſe your Ladyſhip. 


they are the only People that come ſo far, and bring no Ra- 
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ot 4 talk with the People. Have you got any "hin : 
m_ there ? 
(hi. 


Bird. 

L. D. One at once 

Bird. I have brought your Ladythip the fineſt Monkey 

Hl. What a filthy thing it is. 

L. D. Now I think he looks very Humerous and agrees 
ble. vow in a white Perriwig he might do miſchief; 
cou d he but Talk, and take Snuff, there's ne er a Fop in Town 
wou d go beyond him. 
| Syl. Moſt Fops wou d go farther if they did not ſpeak; 
but t talking indeed, makes em very often worſe Company char 
Monkeys. 

L. D. Thou pretty little Picture of Man——how very J 
8 he looks ! I cou'd kiſs the dear Creature. | 

Sy. Ah! Don't touch him, he'll bite. | 

Bird, No, Madam, he is the tameft you ever la law, ea 
leaſt miſchievous. 

L. D. Then take him away, I won't have him, for Miſchief 
is the Wit of a Monkey, and I wou'd not give a Farthing for 
one, that wou'd not break me three or four Pounds worth of 
China in a Morning. OI am in love with theſe Indian Fi. 
gures do but obſetve what an innocent natural limplicity 
there is in all the Actions of em. 

Chi. Theſe are Pagods, Madam, that the Indians Worſhip, 

L. D. So far am an Iadian. | 
Sl. Now to me they are all Monſters. _ 

L. D. Prophane Creature — I wou d fain buy ſomething 

of the Armenians ; but Amber Necklaces arc ſuch odd things; 


rities with em oh! Here Sittup ſhall wear one. 

Sitt. Lord! Dear Madam, I ſhall! make ſuch a Figure, 
People will think I am going to Dine with my Lacy, 
Mayoreſs. 

Ci. Is your Ladyſnip for a Piece of Right Handers Lace. 

L. D. Um — no, I don't care for! it now it is not Pro- 
hibited. 12 
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Jad. Will your Ladyſhip be pleas d to have à Pound of fine 


Tea? 1 
L. D. What filthy odious Bohea, 1 ſuppoſe. 

1:d, No, Madam, right Kappakawawa. | | 

L. D. Well, there's ſomething in the very ſound of that. - - 

ame, that makes it irreſiſtable What ist a Pound? 

lud. But ſix Guineas, Madam. Vo. | 

L. D. How infinitely Cheap? I'll buy it all. Sittap, take 

e Man in, and pay him, and let the reſt call again to mor- 


DW 5 8 
Omnes. Bleſs your Ladyſhip. [ Ex. Chi. Ind. Arm: and Bird. 
L. D. Lord! how Feavouriſh I am the leaſt motion 

ves ſo diſorder me- do but feel me. | | 

Sl. No really, I think you are in very good Temper. . 

L. D. Burning, indeed Child. 

Enter Servant, Doctor, and Apothecary. " 

Serv. Madam, here's-Do@or Bolus, and the Apothecary, - © | 

I. D. Oh! Doctor, I'm glad you're come, one is not ſure of 
moment's Life without you. ef 

Or., Ha ud your Ladyſhip reſt, Madam. [Feels her Pulſe. - 
D. Never worſe, indeed Doctor: I once fell into a lit- 

(lumber indeed, but then was diſturb'd by the moſt odious 

ghttul Dream: I dreamt there was an impudent Fellow, 

at came into my Chamber with his Sword drawn, and ſwore 
wou'd marry me whether I wou'd or no; and ſo methought 
ew out of the Room, and the horrid Creature purſued me 

a vaſt great Thorny Wood, and the Briars did ſo ſtick in : 

Cloaths, and I pulFd, and was ſo out of Breath; and then 

b. Wthought upon a ſudden, he chang'd into a great roaring _ 

d Bull, and then methought I ran, and ran, and ran, and 

Legs did ſo ach, that if the fright had not waken'd me, I 
certainly periſh'd in my ſleep with the Apprehenſion. 

„ Accrtain ſign of a diſorder'd Brain, Madam, but III 

er lomething that ſhall compoſe your Ladyſhip. | 

L. D. Mr, Rubarb J muſt quarrel with you—you don't diſ- 

e your Medicines enough, they taſte all Phyſick, in a little 

you'll bring me to take plain Jalap. Hub ! hun! 

tb. To alter it more might offend the Operation, Madam, 

D. I don't care what is offended, ſo my Taſte is not. 
r. Hark you, Mr. Rh-harb, withdraw the Medicine, ra- 

* ther 
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$13.8 ther than not make it pleaſant, III find a reaſon for the wat 
7 _ of its Operation. 
4 Rub. But, Sir, if we don't look about us ſhe'll x grow well un 
. on our Hands. 

n Dr. Never fear that, ſhe's too much a Woman of Qual 
115 to dare to be well without her Doctors Opinion. 

Rub. Sir, we ha ve drain d the whole Catalogue of Diſcal 
already, there is not another left to put in her Head. 

Dr. Then Il make her go em over again. 

Enter Careleſs. 
Care. So! here's the Old Levee! Do@or and Apothecary! 
- cloſe Conſultation: Now will I demolliſh the Quack and h 
Medicines before her.Face Mr Rbxbarb, your Servat 
pray what have you got in your Hand there? 

Rub. Only a Julep, and compoſing Draught for my Lad 
Sir. 

Care. Have you ſo, Sir, — pray let me ſee III pi 
ſcribe to day — Doctor you may 80 7— the Lady ſhall taker 
Phyſick at preſent but me. ». as 

Dr. Sir - | OSA. 4 

Care. Nay, if you won't believe me — [ Breaks tot 

L. D. Ah! — [ Frighted, and leaning upon $ 

Dr. Come away Mr. Rhubarb, he'll certainly p 
1 Rer out of Order, and then ſhe'l] lend for us again. 
k [Exit Doctor and Apo 
Gy Care. You ſee, Madam, what painsI take to come ind 
8 Favour. 
* LD. Youtakea very prepoſterous way, Ican tell you, Sir. 
| Care. I can't tell how I ſucceed, but I am ſure I endeavdl 
14 right, for Iſtudy every MY new Impertinence toenterti 
1 you: For ſince ] find nothing but Dogs, Doctors, and Mo 
keys are your Favourites, its very hard if your Ladyſhip wol 
admit me as one of the Number. 

L. D. When I find you of an equal Merit with my Monk: 
you ſhall be in the ſame State of Favour : I confeſs, as a pro 
5 of your Wit, you have done me as much miſchief here: | 
you have not half Pugg's Judgment, nor his Spirit: Korg 
1 Creature will do a World of pleaſant things, without capt 
*® _ "Whether one likes em or not. 
bd owe. Why truly Madam, the little Gentieman my Rival, 


bellen 
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lieve is much in the right ont; and if you obſerve, I have 
ken as much pains of late to diſoblige, as to pleaſe, you. 


Care. I am glad on't — for if you had not me now and then 
þ plague you, what wou d you do for a pretence to be Cha- 
een, to faint, have the Spleen, the Vapeurs, and all thoſe 
zodiſh Diſorders, that ſo nicely diſtinguiſh a Woman of Qua- 
ty ? a | - 
. D. I am perfectly confounded ! certainly there are ſome 
eople too Impudent for our Reſentment. 

Care. Modeſty's a ſtarving Virtue, Madam, an Old Thread- 
are Faſhion of the laſt Age, and wou'd fit as odly upon a 
over now, as a Pik d Beard and Muſtachoes. 

L. D. Moſt Aſtoniſhing ! | : MEE 

Care. I have try'd ſighing and looking filly a great while, 
ut 'twou'd not do nay, had you had as little Wit as 
ood Nature, ſhou'd have proceeded to Dance and Sing 
ell me but how, whatFace, or Form can Worſhip you, and 
Hold your Yotary. . 

Kot, Sir, as the Perſſan, do the Sun, with your Face 
dwards me: The beſt Proof yon can give me of your horrid 
devotion, is never to ſee me more. Come my Dear. 
== Exit with Sylvia. 
Sl. I'm amaz'd ſo much Aſſurance ſnou d not ſucceed, [Ex. 
Care. All this ſhan't make me out of love with my Virtue 
npudence has ever been a ſucceſsful Quality and twoud 
> hard indeed if I ſhou'd be the firſt that did not thrive 
Wo it. Exit. 


SCENE, Clerimont's Lodgings. 


Enter Atall, and Finder his Man. 

At. You are ſure you know the Houſe again? "7% 
Fir. Ah! as well as I do the Upper Gallery, Sir: Tis Sir 
oon Sadlife's at the Two Glaſs Lanthorns, within three 
pors of my Lord Dukes. | 
4. Very well, Sir, then take this Letter, inquire for my 
dy Sadlife's Woman, and ſtay for an Anſwer.  _ 
F.. Yes, Sir. | » ©; vi. Sha 
en . Well, I find tis as ne to -propole pleaſure in 

Love 


L. D. You ſucceed better in one than tother Ican tell you, Sir. 
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to a Reference, and one, or both of em I muſt Joſe, that 
Poſitive! hard! 


Love without variety of Miſtreſſes, as to pretend to be a keen 
Sportſman without a good Stable of Horfes: We may tall 
what we will, but I ay we Love, as we Hunt for Pleaſure 
and he's likelieſt to ſee moſt of the Sport I'm ſure, that has ai 
good Lead Nag in the Field: How this Lady may prove I can 
tell, but if ſhe is not a Deedy Tit at the bottom, I'm no Jockey 
| Re-enter Finder. 
Fin. Sir, here are two Letters for you. 
At. Who brought 'em ? ; 
Fin. A couple of Footmen, and they both defire an Anſwer 
At. Bid 'em ſtay, and do you make haſte where I order'd you 
Fin. Yes, Sir. [ Exit, 
At. To Coll. ardfaſt— that's Clarinda's Hand 
to Mr, Freeman that-muſt be my Incognita. Ah! I hay 
moſt mind to open this firſt : But if tother malicious Creatut 
ſhou'd have perverted her growing Inclinations to me, twou 
put my whole Frame in a Trembling. Hold, I'll gueſs my 
Fate by degrees this may give me a glimpſe of it. Read 
Clar. Letter, ] Um —um — um — ha! To men ber at my Lag 
Sadlife's at Sever aClock to Night, and takes no manner #9 
tice of my late diſowning my ſelf to her — I 
the bottom of all this now to ſolve the Riddle Rea 
tother Letter.) My Couſin Clarinda has told ſome things of yuh 
that very much allarms me ; but I am willing to ſuſpend my | 
lief of em, till I ſee you, which I deſire may be at my Lad 
Sadlife' at Sever this Evening. | 
The Devil! the ſame place! 
As you value the real Friendſhip of your Incognita. 
So now the Riddle's out, the Rival Queens are fairly coll 


# 
"= 
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=. 
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Enter Clerimont. 
Hard Fortune ! Now poor Impudence what will become q 
thee? O Clerimont ! Such a Complication of Adventures (in 
I faw thee, ſuch ſweet Hopes, Fears, and unaccountable Dill 
culties, ſure never poor Dog was ſurrounded with. 

Cler, O! you are an induſtrious Perſon, you'll get over 9 
But pray let's hear, | 

To begin then in the Climax of my Misfortunes, in the fi 
place, the private Lodgings that my Incognita appointed! 
recei 
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receive me in, prov'd-to-be the very individual Habitation of 
my other Miſtreſs, whom (to compleat the blunder of my ill 
uck) ſhe civilly introduc'd in Perſon to — me to 
er better Acquaintance. 
Cler. Ha hat, Death! how cou'd you ſtand em both to- 
gether? mM 
At. Theold way Buff ——1 ſuck Ike Burt to my | 
ame of Freeman, addreſs d my Incognitæ before the other's 
ace, and with a moſt unmov'd good Breeding, harmleſlyfac'd 
jer down, I had never ſeen her in my Life before. 
Cler. The prettieſt Modeſty I ever heard of: Well, but how 
id they diſcover you at laſt? 
At. Why Faith the Matter's yet in ſuſpence; zand I find by both 
heir Letters, that they don't yet well know what to think : 
but to go on with my Luck) you muſt know they have fince 
oth appointed me, by ſeveral Names, to meet em at one and 
he ſame Place at Seven a Clock this Evening, 
Cler. Ah! zie 
At. And laſtly, to Crown my Fortune, (as if the Devil 
le ot Triumphantly Rode a ſtraddle upon my Ruine) 
je fatal place of their Appointment happens to be the very 
louſe of a third Lady, with whom I made. an Acquaintance 
nce Morning, and had juſt before ſent word I wou'd viſia near 
he ſame hour this Evening. 
Ger. O! Murther ! Poor Atall / thou art really fallen under 
ie laſt degree of Compaſſion. 
At. And yet, with a little of thy Aſſiſtance, in the middle 
all their {mall Shot, Idon't (till dif pay of hotding my Head 
dove Water. 
* Cler. You muſt think me barbarous non; if in ſuch Di- 
nag eg 1 ſhon'd not throw out a Rope to ſave you not that 
an imagine what you propoſe: For I dare ſwear thou doeſt 
t deſign to marry any one of cm. 
41. Shou d my Incognita $ Birth prove cqual to her Beauty, 


er 
1 


LV. 


— remble to tell thee what might become of me. 

Ger. Why then you had as good quit her Friend now. 
a £t, No, no, that is not ſafe neither and if I don't keep 
r eich her, Intimacy will certainly give her pre 
eit [polling my Market with her Rival. 
ted Cler. Death! but you can't meet 'em both, you muſt loſe 


of em, unleſs you can ſplit your ſelf. : 
F 2 2 | At. 
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| ; Im reſolv d to go on, if you ſtand by me. 


- ther one that can Perſonate one. 


Hours abroad in a Morning. = OP 


7 4 + — 
—— g 
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4 A. Prithee don't ſuſpect my Courage, or my Modeſty, f 


ler. Faith my very Curioſity wou'd make me do that 
but what can I do? a 
At. You muſt appear for me upon occaſion, in Perſon. 
Cler. With all my Heart What elſe? 
At. I ſhall want a Queen's Meſſenger in my-Intereſt,-or 


0 
C 


but what to do? 


Gler. That's eaſily found 
for firſt I muſt of 


At. Come along, and I'll tell you 
{wer. their Letters. | | 
Cer. Thou art an Original, Faith. Exc 


The SCENE changes to Sir Solomon's. ; 
Enter Sir Solomon Leading Lady Sadlife, aud Wiſhwellf 


her Woman. 
Sir Sol. There, Madam, let me have no more of theſe af 
ings- no good, I'm ſure, can keep a Mman five o 


- 


L. Sad. You deny me all the innocent Freedoms of Life. 

Sir Sol. Hah! you have the modiſh Cant of this end of 
Town, I ſee: Intriguing, Gaming, Gadding, and Party Qu 
Ties with a Pox to em, are innocent Freedoms, forſooth. 

L. Sad. I don't know what you mean, I'm ſure F have! 
one Acquaintance in the World that does an ill thing. 

Sir Sal. They muſt be better look d after than your Ladyl 
then; but I'll mend my Hand as faſt as I can, do you look 
your Reputation henceforward, and Il take care of your Per 

L. Sad. You wrong my Virtue with theſe unjuſt Suſpicic 

Sir Sol. Ay its no matter for that; better I wrong it than) 
Ill ſecure my Doors for this Day at leaſt: 

L. Sad. O! Wiſhwell * what ſhall Ido. 

Wiſh; What's the matter, Madam? 

L. Sad. I expect a Letter from a Gentleman every Minute 
ificſhou'd fall into Sir Solom. Hands, Im ruin d paſt Redempi 
Wh, He won't ſuſpect it, Madam, ſure if they are dit 
to me, as they us d to be. [2 

L. Sad. But his Jealouſy's grown fo violent of late, the 
no truſting to it now; if he meets it I ſhall be lock d i 
Verl. | 


Mißb. O dear Madam! I vow, your Ladyfhip frights me: 

hy, he'll kill me for keeping Counſel. | * 

L. & Run to the Window, quick, and watch the Meſſenger. - 
Ex. Wiſh. Ah ! there's my Ruine near.---I feel it.--- [ A knock- - 
gat the door. ] What hall I do? Be very inſolent, or ve- 
y humble, and cry. IT have known ſome Women, upon theſe .. 
Decaſions, out- ſtrut their Husband's Jealouſie, and make em 
sk Pardon for finding em out. --- O Lud! here he comes. - 
can't dot; my: Courage fails me.. ---- I muſt ev'n ſtick to 
y Hankerchief, and truſt to Nature. 


Re-enter Sir Soloman, taking a Letter from Finder. 


p 10 


haye a mind to ſave your Bones, there's your way out. 

Find. O terrible! I ſha'n't have a whole one in my Skin, 

hen I come home to my Maſter. - [ Exit. Finder. 

L. Sad. LAſide. ] I'm loſt for, ever. 

Sir Sol. [Read g.] * Pardon moſt, Divine Creature, the im- 
patience of my Heart; 

ery well! theſe are her innocent Freedoms ! ah! Cockatrice 7 

Which langyiſhes for an opportunity, to 

| * to convince you of its Sincerity:— 

) the tender ---- Son of a Whore !._ | 


Hope of ſeeing you this Evining. . 
Poor Lady! whoſeVirtueI have wrong d with unjuſt ſuſpitions! 
L. Sad. Im ready to fink with Apprehenſion! 
Sir Sol. — © To Night, at ſeven, expect your dying Strenbon. 
Die, and be damu'd; — for Ill remove your. Comforter, 
y cutting her Throat. — I cou d find in my heart to ram his 
pudent. Letter inta her Wind- pipe. — Ha ! what's this! 
* To Mrs. Wiſpwell, my Lady Sadlife's Woman. 

Ad, I'm glad of it withal my Heart: — Whata happy thing 
is to have one's Jealouſie diſappointed ! — Now, have I been 
rſing my. poor Wife, for the, miſtaken Wickedneſs of that 
rollop.— Tis well I kept my Thoughts to my ſelf : For the 
irtue of a Wife, when wrongfully accus'd, is moſt unmerci- 

Ily infolent. —— Come, I'll do a great thing , — Il” ; 
ils her, and make her amends. What's the matter; my 
dear? —— has any thing frighted you? _ 
L. Sad. Nothing but your hard Uſage. 

5 . 
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Sir Sol. Sir, I ſhall make hold to read this Letter; and, if you 982 


* which nothing cou d relieve, but the ſweot- -- | 


| 
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he calls her Divine Creature. — A pretty piece of Diytnit 
truly. — But come, my Dear, — Egad, we'll anſwer 1 it for be 
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Sir $9. Come] come! dry thy Tears, it ſhall be ſo no mar 
— But, hark ye! I have made a Diſcovery here: Yau 
V ifhwell, Fm afraid, is a Slut. She has an e 
L. Sad. An jatrigue Heaven's, in our Family 
Sir Sol. Read there: I wiſh ſhe be honeſt, — 
L. Sad. How! — if there be the leaſt ground to thing j 
Sir Solomon, poſitively ſhe ſha'n't ſtay a Minute in the Houk 
—1mpudent Creature — have an Affair with a Man! 
Sir Sol. But hold, my Dear, ---- don't let your Virtue cer 
{ure too ſeverely neither. 
L. Sad. I ſhudder at the Thoughts of her. 
Sir Sol. Patience, I ſay, how do we know but his Courtſhy 
may be honourable. 
L. Sad. That, indeed, requires ſome Pauſe. 
IViſb. —— (Peeping i in ) ſo! alls ſafe, I ſee, -— he thinkst! 
Letter's to me. ---- O good Madam, ---- that Letter was to m 
the Fellow ſays. 


he wou'd not have me; ſo he wou'd not. 
Sir Sol. Never fear that; for if he's in love WIV. 
too much a Fool to value being laugh'd at. | 
L. Sad. If it be your's ; here, take your Stuff; and next tim 
bid him take better care, than to ſend his Letters ſo publickly 
J/1ſh. Yes, Madam; but now your Ladyſhip has read! 
i'd fain beg the Honour of Sir Soloman to anſwer it for me 
for L can't write. 
L. Sad. Not write ! 
Sir Sol. Nay, he thinks ſhe's 7 that, I ſuppoſe * fe 


Here's Paper, — you ſhall do it. 
L. Sad. I, Sir Solomon! Lord, I wo'n't write ta Fellows, 10 


I ——1 hope he won't take me at my word. 27 | 


Sir Sol. Nay, you ſhall do it; 
good Husband. 

2 Ay! 1 good Madam, do. —— 

Sir Sol. Ah! how eager the Jade is, 

L. Sad. I can't tell how to write to any body, but you, 
Dear. 


Sir Sol. Well! well! TH dictate then 5 — come, Dog 
+ ny 


come, twill get, hel 


I wonder, Sir, how you cou'd ſerve on 
fo ; if my Sweetheart ſhou'd hear you had open'd it, I hog 
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L. Sad. Lord! this is the oddeſt Fancy ! Site io write. 
Sir Sol. Come! come! dear Sir; (for we Il be as n as 
> for his Ears.) 

is. No, pray, Madam; begin dear Honey, or my deareſt” | 
gel. 

F. Sal. Out! you Fool! you muſt not be ſo fond. — Dear 
is very well. [ Writes. 
Sir Sol. Ay! ay! (o'tis: but theſe young Fillies are for ſet- 
ig out at the top of their ſpeed.·L But prithee, Hiſomell, what is 
Y Lover? for the Style of his Letter may ſerve for a Countels.. 
iſh. Sir, he is but a Butler at preſent 3. but he's a good 
bollard, as you may ſee by his Hand-writing : ; and in time 
y come to be a Steward; and then we tha n'c be long 

thout a Coach, Sir. 
L. Sad. Dear Sir, — what muſt I write next? 


[ Maſing... 


Sir Sol. Why, 
Vi. Hoping you are in good Health, as I am at this pre- 
ht Writing. 


bir _ You Puppy, he'll laugh at you. 
An ture, my Mother us d to begin all her Letters ſo. 

* 2 And thou art every inch of thee her own Daugh- 

, that I'll ſay for thee. 
L. Sad. Come, I have don't. Read i.] * Dear Sir, ſhe muſk: 
have very little Merit, that is inſenſible of yours, 
Sir Sol. Very well, Faith! Write all your ſelf, 
Viſh. Ay | good Madam, do; that's better than mine. 
pray, dear Madam, let it end with, So 1 reſt your deareſt 
ing Friend, till Death us depart. | 

Sad. Aide. J This abſurd Slut will make me laugh out. 
dir Sol. But hark you, Huſſy; ſuppoſe now you ſhou'd be 
ttle ſcornful and inſolent, to ſhew your Breeding; and a 
ill- natur d in it, to ſhew your Wit. 
« 12 Ay, Sir! that is, if I deſign'd him for my Gallant : 
ſince he is to be but my Husband, I muſt be very good- 
ur d, and civil, before I have him : ; and huft him, and 
$ my Wit after. 
. Here's a Jade for you! LAſde.] But why muſt: 
"WW buff your Husband, Hully ? 
iſp. O Sir! that's to give him a good Opinion of my. | 
tue: for you know, Sir, a Husband can't think one con'd 


ey domineering, if one were not very honeſt. Sir ; 
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ſenſe of the whole Sex. [448 


the better, the more one hectors him, as a Spaniel does . 
more one beats him. 1 


- in ſome more Dears. 


ſhou d. He'll think I don't love him elle: 


wait for your Divinityſhip. 


. Ima little recover'd, I find. 


4 
# 


Sir Sol. 8 bud! this Fool, on my Conſcience, ſpeaks d 
Wiſh, Then, Sir, I have been told, that a Husband loves off 


Sir Sol. Hah ! thy Husband will have. a bleſſed time oni 

L. Sad. So! I have done. 4 
- Wifh. O pray, Madam, read it. 

L. Sad: [Reade] « Dear Sir — ſhe muſt have very lit 

Merit, that is inſenſible of yours; and while yl 

continue to love, and tell me ſo, expect whaten 

you can hope from-ſo much Wit, and ſuch ul 

* feign ' d Sincerity.- At the hour you mention, yl 

will be truly welcome to your paſſionate — I 

Wiſh. Oh! Madam, it is not half kind enough; pray, 9 


Sir Sol. Ay! ay! ſweeten it well; ---- let it be all Siri 
---- with a Pox to her. 

Wi. Every Line ſhon'd have Dear Sweet Hr it in it; ö fol 

Sir Sol. Poor Moppet ! —— 

L. Sad. No! no! tis better now. ---- Well, what mult 
at bottom, to anſwer Strephon? 

Sir Sol. Pray, let her Divine 8 fign, - - Abigail. 

Wiſh. No; pray Mavam, put down Liſpamintha. 

Sir Sol. Liſpamintha! 

L. Sad. No, come --- I'll write Cælia. Here, go in, and ſeal 

Sir Sol. Ay, come! Tl lend you a Wafer, that he may 


Wiſh. Pſhah! you always flout one fo; [| Ex. Sir Sol. and I 
L. Sad. So! this is luckily over. ---- Well! I fee a Wom 
ſhou'd never be diſcourag d from coming off at the great 
Plunge : For tho' I was half dead with the Fright, yet u 


That A on does the Bliſs ende ar, 
Die real 1 nothing to the Fear. 
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ACT 
SCENE, Sir Solomon's. 


Enter Lady Sadlife, Atall, and Wiſhwell, with Lights, - 
Sad. His Room, I think, is pleaſanter; if you pleaſe, we'll 
fit here, Sir — Wiſhwell { Shut the Door, and take 
> Key o'th' in- ſide, and ſet Chairs. 
in %. Yes, Madam. 
L. Sad. Lard! Sir, what a ſtrange Opinion you muſt have of 
for receiving your Viſits upon ſo ſlender an Acquaintance. 
At. I have a much ſtranger Opinion, Madam, of your order- 
your Servant to lock her ſelf in with us. | 
Sad. O! you wou'd not have us wait upon our ſelves? 
17. Really, Madam, I can't conceive, that two Lovers alone 
e much occaſion for Attendance. [ They fit. 
Sad. Lovers! Lard! how you talk! Can't People converſe 
hout that Stuff ! | | 
. Um !--- yes, Madam, People may; but without a little of 
CS Lonverſation is generally very apt to be inſipid. 
Had. Pooh ! why, we can ſay any thing without her hear- 
you fee. | 
{t, Ay! but if we ſhou'd talk our ſelves up to an occafion of 
g without her, it wou'd look worſe to fend her out, than to 
e let her wait without, when ſhe was out. 
Sad. You are pretty hard to pleaſe, I find, Sir; ſome Men, I 
ve, wou'd think themſelves well us d, in fo free a Reception 
ours. 
It, Hah! I ſee, this is like to come to nothing this time; ſo 
n put her out of humour, that I may get off in time to my 
gnita. | Aſide. | Really, Madam, I can never think my ſelf free, 
re my Hands and my Tongue are ty d. | Pointing to Wiſhwell. 
Sad. Your Converſation, I find, is very different from what 
as, Sir. 
t. With ſubmiſſion, Madam, I think it very proper for the 
2 we are in. If you had ſent for me, only to ſip Tea, to lit 
and be civil, with my Hat under my Arm, like a ſtrange Re- 
n icom Ireland, or ſo; why was I brought hither with” ſo 
| caution and privacy ? | 
Sad. Suppoſe I had a favourable Thought of you; does 
vou a Title to treat me, as if it was not in my power 
on any thing. 3 A.. 
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ws. At, Come, Madam, I'll be plain with you: ---I wou'd not hav 
& you think me ignorant of all the tendereſt Forms that ought 
do approach a Ladies Favours; but when a Woman breaks thei 
ſeeming Promiſe of her Eyes, with me ſhe loſes all pretence tu 
cm. (Your Woman's being with us, is ridiculous; ) I had a Lo- 
 ver's honeſt Reaſon, to expect you here alone; but ſhe that think 
to make me dance Attendance to her Pride, to fit at diſtance, and 
+ tamely talk my ſelf to a ſubmiſſive Flame for her, while ſhe, wit 
Euyyes inſenſible receives it, and ev'n {wells her ſated Vanity, to if 
deſpiſing of her eaſie Conqueſt, before ſhe enjoys it; let me tei 
you, Madam, in very conciſe Terms, that Woman - is mol 
conſumedly miſtaken. 
L. Sad. You have a very odd way of treating People; you Met 
are the ſtrangeſt Creatures! Is there no ſuch thing as Patiend 
1n your Compoſition ? 1 
At. O yes, Madam, abundance; for, if you pleaſe but to ord 
Madamoiſelle to get the Tea ready, to boil it a great while, and 
ſtay till it's done, you ſhall find, I can yet change the Air of nll 
Approaches, „ Ee 
I. Sad. I don't know how to make her do any [uctfekiag, in 
I, Lard ! She knows, I have had Tea juſt now. 
am. 


Ar. I have not; and ſo your humble Servant, M 
4 L. Sad. Hold ! 3 
| At. Really, Madam, my Stomach wo'n't ſtay ; and, if yourl 
” . dyſhip's Tea is not ready, I muſt beg leave to take a Diſh att 
Coffee-houſe. [A, he is going, Sir Soloman knocks at the don 
Wiſh. O Heaven's! my Maſter, Madam. 
Sir Sol. Open the Door there, (within.) 
L. Sad. What ſhall we do? 
At. Nothing now, I'm ſure. 
L. Sad. Open the Door, and ſay, the Gentleman came to Yd 
Wifh. O lud! Madam, I ſhall never be able to manage it at 
ſhort a warning. — We had better ſhut the Gentleman into ij; 
Cloſet, and ſay, he came to no body at all. 
L. Sad. In! in then, for Mercy's ſake, quickly, Sir. 
At. Soh! this is like to be a very pretty buſineſs ! Oh ! Sucg 
and Impndence ! thou haſt quite forſaken me. [Enters the CU | 
}V;ſh. Do you ſtep into your Bed-chamber, Madam, and Ein 
my Maſter to me. [ Ex. L. Sadlife.] [Wiſh. opens the Door, "if, 
Enter Sir Solomon. , 
Sir Sol. What's the Reaſon, Miſtreſs, I am to be lock d a 


my Wite's Apartment ? 
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Wh. Sir, my Lady was waſhing her—her—Neck, Sir, and I I 
cou'd not come any ſooner. _ 

Sir Sol. J am ſure, I heard a Man's Voice. [ Aſide. ] Bid your La- 
dy come hither —He muſt be here-abouts ; tis fo! all's out, all's 
over now: The Devil has done his worſt, and I am a Cuckold 
in ſpite of my Wiſdom. *Zbud ! now an Italian wou d poiſon his 

ite for this; a Spaniard wou'd ſtab her, and a Turk wou'd cur 
off her Head with his Scimitar ; but a poor Dog of an Exgliſb Cuc- 
kold now, can only Squabble, and call Names.— Hold! here ſhe 
omes. — I muſt ſmother my Jealouſie, that her Guilt mayn't be 
pon its guard. [ Enter Lady Sadlite, and Wiſhwell. | 

Sir Sol. My Dear! how do youdo? Come hither, and kiſs me. 

L. Sad. 1 did not expect you home ſo ſoon, my Dear. | 

Sir Sol. Poor Rogue—l don't believe you did—with a Pox to 
you. [ Afide.] Wiſhwell, go down, I have buſineſs with your Lady. 
Wiſh. Yes, Sir — but I'll watch you: for I'm fraid this good 
Humour bas miſchief at the bottom of it. I Retires, 
L. Sad. I ſcarce know whether he's jealous, or not. 
Sir Sol, No, dare not I go near that Cloſet-door, leſt the mur- | 
herous Dog ſhou d poke a hole in my Guts through the Key-hole. 

Um have an odd Thought in my Head --- ay ! and that 
vill diſcayer the whole bottom of her Aﬀeair.--- Tis better to ſeem 
ot to Know one's Diſhonour, when one has not Courage 
enough to revenge it. 

L. Sad. I don't like his Looks, methinks. | 

Sir Sol. Odſo! what have I forgot now——-Prithee,my Dear, 
ep into my Study, (forl am ſo weary! ) and in the uppermoſt 
Parcel of Letters, you'll find one that I receiv'd from Torkſhire 
o day, in the Scrutoire; bring it down, and ſome Paper; I will | 
nſwer it while I think on't. 

L. Sad. If you pleaſe to lend me your Key ---- but had not you 
Petter write in your Study, my Dear? 
Sir Sol. No! no! I tell you, I am ſo tir'd, I am not able to 
valk. There! make haſte. 4 7 
L. Sad. Wou'd all were well over. [ Exit. Lady Sadlife. 
Sir Sol. Tis ſo! by her eagerneſs to be rid of me. Well, ſince 
find I dare not behave my ſelf like a Man of Honour in this bu- | 
neſs, I'll at, leaſt act like a Perſon of Prudence, and Penetration: 
or ſay, I ſhou'd clap a Brace of Slugs now into the very Bowels || 
di this Raſcal, it may hang me; but if it does not, it cant 
worce me; - no, III ev'n put out the Candles, and in a ſoft, ö 

G 2 gentle 
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gentle Whore's Voice, deſire the Gentleman to walk about bis i 
|  tineſs; and if I can get him out before my Wife returns, III fall 
' yy poſt myſelf in his room; and fo; when ſhe comes co ſet hi i 
1.9 at liberty, inthe dark, III humour the Cheat, till I draw her ini 
© ſome aft Confeſſion of the Fact; and then this injur'd Fro 

ſhall bounce upon her, like a Thunderbolt. [ Puts out the Candi 

Wiſh. | Behind. Say you ſo, Sir? T'll take care my Lady ſhall i 

provided for you. L Ex 

Sir Sol. Hiſt! Hiſt! Sir! Sir! : 

Enter Atall from the Cloſet. 

At, Is ali clear? may I venture, Madam? r 

Sir Sol. Ay! ay! quick! quick! make haſte before Sir Solomon ; 

turns; a ſtrait Back'd-Dog, L warrant him. Ade. ] But when ſh 

I ſee you again ? 

At. When ever you'll promiſe me to make a better uſe of: 

Opportunity. 

Sir Sol. Ha ! then 'tis poſũble he mayn't yet have put tl 
finiſhing Stroke to me. 

At. Is this the Door? 

Sir Sol. Ay! ay! away! [Ex. At.] Soh! now w the Langer 
being Murther'd-is over; I find, my Courage returns: And if 

catch my Wife but inclining to be no better than ſhe ſhou'd x 

I! mm not ſure that Blood wo'n't be the conſequence, _ 

h He goes into the Cloſet, and Wiſhwel enters. 

8 22 Soh! my Lady has her Cue; and, if my Wiſe Maſter q 

give her no better Proofs of his Penetration than this, ſhe'd be 

[ greater Fool than he, if ſhe ſnou d not do what ſhe has a mindt 

dir! Sir! Come! you may come out now, Sir Solomamn' gone. 
14 Enter Sir Soloman from the Cloſet. 

Sir Sol. So! now for a ſoft Speech, to ſet her impudent Blood i 
Ferment, and then let it out with my Pen- knife. Hide. Come, Dæ: 
Creature, now let's make the kindeſt uſe of our Opportunity. 

Vis. Not for the World! if Sir Solomon ſhou'd come again, 
fhou'd be ruin d Pray be gone lll ſend to you to morro# 
5 Sir Sol. Nay, now you love me not — You wou'd not kf 
me part elſe thus unſatisfied. 
1 Wiſh. Now you're unkind. You know I love you, or Iſhout 
not run ſuch Hazards for you. 
yt - SirSol. Fond Whore! [4fide.JBut I'm afraid you love Sir 
ſliomon, and lay up all your Tenderneſs for him. 
OW) | Wifh. O ridiculous ! How can fo. fad a.Wretch give you tl 
Feoaaſt uncaſie Thought ! 1 oath the very fight of him. 8 
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Gr Sol. Damn'd infernal Strumpet — I can bear no longer — 
ghts! Lights! within there. [ Seizer ber. 
711i. Ah! (Sbriekt.) Who's this, help! Murther! 
Sir Sol, No, Traytreſs, don't think to ſcape me; for now I've 
ppt thee ia thy Guilt, I cou'd find in my Heart to have thee Flea'd 
ve, thy Skin ſtufft, and hung up in the middle of Guild Hall, 
a terrible Conſequence of Cuckoldom to the whole City —— 
ghts there! [ Enter Lady Sadlife with a Light.) | 
I. Sad. O Heavens! What's the matter! [Sir Sol looks Aſtoniſh'd. 
1! what dol (ce! my Servant on the Floor, and Sir Solomon offer- 
g Rudeneſs to her! O! [can't bear it! oh! [ Falls into 4 Chair. 
Sir Sol. What has the Devil been doing here? 
L. Sad. This the Reward of all my Virtue! Q Revenge! Re- 
nge! | 
Sir Sol. My Dear | my good Vertuous injur'd Dear, be patient; 
br here has been ſuch wicked doings 
L. Sad. O Torture! do you own it too! tis well my Love pro- 
as you but for this Wretch ! this Monſter! this Sword ſhall do 
e juſzice on her. [ Runs at Wiſh. with Sir Solomon's Sword. 
Sir Sol. O hold! my poor miſtaken Dear! This horrid 
ade (the Gods can tell) is innocent for me; but ſhe has had it 
ems, a ſtrong Dog in the Cloſet here (which I ſuſpecting) pt 
y {elf into his place, and had almoſt trapt her in the very im- 
udence of her Iniquity. : 
L. Sad. How! Im glad to find he dares not o.＋ã n twas 
is Jealouſie of me [ Aſide. 
IWiſh, CKneeling.”) Dear Madam, I hope your Ladyſhip will + 
ardon the Liberty I took in your Abſence, in bringing my Lo- 
er into your Ladyſhip's Chamber; but I did not think you wou'd ; 
ome home from Prayers ſo ſoon, and ſo I was forc'd to hide him 
that Cloſet; but my Maſter ſuſpecting the buſineſs it ſeems, 
urn d him out unknown to me, and then put himſelf there, and 
o had a mind to diſcover whether there was any harm between us, 
nd fo becauſe he fancy'd I had been naught with him. 

Sir Sol, Ay my Dear, and the Jade was ſo confoundedly fond 
me, that I grew out of all Patience, and fell upon her like a Fury. 
L. Sad. Horrid Creature, and docs ſhe think to ſtay. a Minute 
the Family, after ſuch Impudence! 2 
Sir Scl. Hold, my Dear for if this ſhou'd be the Man 
Lat is to maray her- ye know there may be no harm done yet. 
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. Wiſh. Yes, it was he indeed, Madam. 
Sir Sol. { {de} I muſt not let the Jade be turn'd away, f 
94 fear (he ſnou d put it in my Wife's Head, that I hid my (elf to d 
cover her Ladyſhip, and then the Devil wou'd not be able 
| live in the Houſe with her. 
Wiſh. Now, Sir, you know, what can tell of you. [ 4/ede to &. & 
Sir Sol. Mum! its a good Girl! there's a Guinea for you. [Aj 
L. Sad. Well, upon your Interceſſion, my Dear, I'll Pardon hy 
this fault: But pray, Miſtreſs, let me hear of no more ſuch d 
> ings. I am ſo diſorder'd with this fright tetch my Praye 
book, I'll endeavour to compoſe my ſelf. [Exit Lad) da 
Sir Sol. Ay do ſo! that's my good Dear What two ble 
Ted eſcapes have I had! to find my ſelf no Cuckold at laſt, an 
(hich had been equally terrible) my Wife not know I wrong 
| fully ſuſpected her well! at length I am fully convinc'd( 
her Vertue- and now if I can but cut off the abominahl 
Expence, that attends ſome of her Impertinent Acquaintance,| 

"ſhall ſhew my ſelf a Machiaval. 

* Ne. enter Wiſhwell. 5 
Wiſh. Sir, here's my Lady Dainty come to wait upon my Lad 


Sir Sol. I'm ſorry for't with all my Hear why did yo 
{ay (he was within. | l 

IWiſh. Sir, ſhe did not ask if ſhe was; but ſhe's never deny 
do her. | : 
p | Sir Svl. Gad ſo! why then if you pleaſe to leave her Ladyſhi 


to me, I'll begin with her now. | 
| Wiſhwell brings in Lady Dainty. 
Y L. D. Sir Solomon, your very humble Servant. 
. Sir Sol. O yours, yours, Madam. 
ii L. D. Where's my Lady? 
3 Sir Sol. Where your Ladyſhip very ſeldom is——at Prayers 
L. D. Huh! huh! you keep your Old humour {till I ſee, 0 
endeavouring to ſpeak home Truths; but I think you commoi 
ly gueſs wrong: For you mult know, that I have bought meth 
| prettieſt Atlas Cuſhions with Gold Taſſels on purpoſe to Kne: 
1 


* 


upon. 

"Sir Sol. Not unlikely, Madam; you fine Ladies have a gre: 
many fine things, that you never uſe — for I don't remember! 
have ſeen you, or your Cuſhions at Church thefe three Weeks. 
| L. D. Never miſs, never miſs if I am in any ſort of condition 
; | to bub, hub, endure the Air: Tho indeed a Sunday is very aft 
A I | 
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give one the Spleen, or the Vapours but if I am not 
cre my (elf, I conſtantly ſend my Woman to fee how the Fa- 
ions alter. f ; a 
Sir Sol. © cry your Mercy, Madam, I did not know that that 
as your Mode-Market Day before. 
L. D. Sir, the greateſt Diſtinction of People of Quality is, that 
hey make every thing caly to em. 

Sir Sol. Yes, yes, being in the Mode I ſee, will let one into» 


table Privileges. 
Enter Lady Sadlife. 

L. Sad. My dear Lady Dainty / | 

L. D. Dear Madam, I am the happieſt Perſon alive in finding, 
our Ladyſhip at home. | 

Sir Sol. So! Now for a Torrent of Impertinence. 

L. Sad. Your Ladyſhip does me a great deal of Honour, 

L. D. I am ſure I do my ſelf a great deal of Pleaſure: I have 
jade at leaſt twenty Viſits to Day, aed not above five of em 
ere at home; and meeting with a Reaſonable Creature at laſt; 
like the Pleaſure of Unlacing, after being ſqueez'd up in a: 
rait pair of Stays at a Birthday. 

L. Sad. Some Viſits are indeed ſtrangely Fatiguing. 
L. D. O! I'm quite Dead! not but my Coach is very eaſy— 
et ſo much perpetual Motion you know | 
Sir Sol. Ah, Pax of your Diſorder if I had the providing 
our Equipage, ods zooks you ſhou'd rumble to your Viſits in a 
V heelbarrow. [Afde.. 
L. Sad. Was you at my Lady Dutcheſles ? 

L. D. Alittle while. 

L. Sad. Had ſhe a great Circle? 

L. D. Extream ——1I was not able to bear the Breath of ſo: 
uch Company. 

L. Sad. Pray who had you? 

L. D. Every Body —— my Lady Toilet, Lady Patchit, Mrs. 
Feepers, Lady Whitewaſh, Mrs. Laiton, Lady Steinkirk, both the 
iltreſs Favorites, Lady Jumps, and the Dutcheſs of Falbala. 
I. Sad. You did not Dine there? 
L. D. Oh! Ican't touch any Body's Dinner but my own——- 7; 
nd I have almoſt kill'd my ſelf this Week for want of my uſual 
lals of Toccay after my Ortolans, and Moſcovy Duck Eggs. 

Sir Sol. Zbud, if I had the feeding of you, I'd bring yon in a 
ortnight to Neck Beef, and a Pot of plain Bub. L. D. 


1 
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L. D. Then I have been ſo ſurfeited with the ſight of ahi 
ous City Entertainment to Day at my Lady Cormorant s, will 
5 knows no other Happineſs, or way of making one Welcon 
than Eating, or Drinking; I was ready to ſwoon at the ſight 
1 | her Table, being juſt come out of the freſh Air. 
V I. Sad. Pray how was it fill d, Madam? g 
I. D. At the upper End ſat her Ladyſhip, and at each Elb 
2 Daughter, with Arms like Ploughmen, freckled like Turk 
5 1 Eggs, and Cheeks like Catherine Pears they were enough i 
beat one down with the coarſe Pores of their Skin! Huh! hu 
L. Sad. O! Frightful ! —— but pray go on. 
Sir Sol. In my Conſcience, their daily Converſation is made; 
| of nothing but impudent Fleering at honeſt People, that doi 
+ | know as many ways of being Foppiſhly vicious, as thet 
J ſelves. 2 
L. D. At the lower end was an unlick d thing, ſhe call'd Son 
I ſuppoſe by her firſt Venture, that ſat all the while with 
Mouth gaping wide, not having from Nature, Wit enough if 
fetch his Breath through his Noſe. | 
L. Sad. Ha! ha | 
L. D. The Table, or rather Larder, was fill'd with Ham 
Roaſted Pullets, and Turkey Pies, with a great Cheſhire Cher 
in the middle, that rival'd every one in bulk but her Ladyſhin 
"i and a large Tankard of Strong Beer Nutmeg and Sugar, enougli 
to Fuddle a Grand Jury, or carry an Intereſt at an Election. 
1 L. Sad. A true Exgliſp Homebred Family. 
. L. D in every Circumſtance: For tho ſhe ſaw I was juſt fai 
| . ing at her vaſt Limbs of Butchers Meat ---- yet the civil Sava 
||. 


force d me to fit down, and heap'd enough upon my Plate 
VPictual a Fleet for an Eaſt India Voyage. 

L. Sad. How con'd you bear it? Ha! ha! 
7 Sir Sol. Zbud ! I han't Patience —— Pray, Madam, is it amo 
the Rules of your this End of the Town Breeding, to laugh 
+ your Friends for making you heartily Welcome? ] 
| L. D. Sir Solomon] tis impoſſible to fee the Titles of Qual 
join d with ſuch Mob Diſpoſitions, without eaſing ones Spicy 
a little: And nothing Diſtinguiſhes the Commons ſo much 
eheir groſs Feeding: Inever knew a true Plebeian, that had i 


an odious vaſt Stomach -——- buh ! huh! 
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La. Da. Your Ladyſhip knows the Elegance of Lite. 
La. Sad. Does your Ladyſhip never go to the Flay. 
La. Da. Never, but when I beſpeak it my Seit, and then not 
WD 011d the Actors; for it's common to love Sights: My great 
iverſion is in a Repos'd Poſture, to turn my Eyes upon the Gal- 
WE r ics, and bleſs my ſelf to hear the happy Savages Laugh - or 
hen an Awkard Citizen Crowds her felt in among us— tis an 
peakable Pleaſure to Contemplate her Airs and Dreſs. — And 
ey never ſcape me— for 1 am as Apprehenſive of ſuch a 
cature's coming near me, as tome People are when a Cat is in 
e Roome-—— but the Play is begun !] believe, and if your La- 
ſhip has an Inclination Vl wait upon you. 
Li. Sad. T think Madam we can't do better, and here comes 
. Careleſs, moſt Opportunely to Squire vs, —--— 
Sir Sol. Careleſs! I don't know him, but my Wife do's, and 
ts as well! 


Euter Careleſs. 
are. Ladies your Servant — ſeeing your Coach at the Door, 
dam, made me not able to refiſt this Opportunity to — to — 
know Madam, there's no time to be loſt in Love. Sir 
mon your Servant. — Sir Sol. O yours! yours Sir! A very 
dent Fellow, and I'm in hopes will Marry her. [ Afde.] 
2. Da. The Aſſurance of this Creature almoſt grows Di- 
ing; All one can do can't make him the leaſt ſenſible of a 
ouragement. 
g me Try what Compliance will do, perhaps, that may. 
It him? 
. Da. If it were not too Dear a Remedy— one would al- 
do any thing to get rid of his Company. 
re. Which you never will Madam, till you Marry me, de- 

upon't: Do that, and I'll trouble you no more. 
„ This Fellow's Abominable! He'll certainly have her. 

| | _ _ [Afade.] 

Da. There's no” depending upon your Word, or elſe I 
t: for the laſt time I ſaw you, you told me then you wou'd 
Ic me no more. | s 

* Ay, that's true Madam, but to keep ones Word you 
N looks like a Trades-man. AT 
Sol. Impudent Rogue! but he'll have her. — [ 4/ide.] 
. And is as much below a Gentleman, as Paying ones Rm 
H ir 
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Sir Sol. If he is not Hang d firſt.— [Aſde. | 
Care. Beſides Madam, I conſider d that my Abſence might 
danger your Conſtitution, which is fo very Tender, that wil 
thing but Love can fave it, and ſo I wou'd e'n adviſe you if 
throw away your Juleps, your Cordials, and Slops, and i 
me all at once. 8 ; 

La. Da. No Sir, Bitter Potions are not to be taken ſo ſudden 

Care. Oh ! to Chooſe Madam, for if you ſtand making 
Faces, and Kecking againſt it, you'l but increaſe your Averlidl 
and delay the Cure. Come, come you muſt be advis d. 


[Preſſing A 

La. Da. What mean you Sir? U Yong * 

Care. To Baniſh all your Ails, arid be my ſelf your Uni 
fal Medicine. - 

Sir Sol. Well faid ! he'll have her. 

La Da. Impudent Robuſt Man! I proteſt did not I knowl 
Family, Iſhou'd think his Parents had not Liv'd in Chairs M 
Coaches, but had us d their Limbs all their Lives! Huh! H 
but I begin to be perſwaded Health 1s a great Blefling. [4k 

Care. My Limbs Madam, were Convey'd to me trom bel 
the uſe of Chairs and Coaches, and it might leſſen the Dig 

| of my Anceſtors, not to uſe them as they did. 

"0 La. Da. Was ever ſuch a Rude Underſtanding? to 1 
9 himſelf upon the Barbariſm of his Fore- Fathers — Indeed [h 
heard of Kings that were Bred to the Plough, and J fancy 
might Deſcend from ſuch a Race: for you Court as if you 
behind one - Huh! huh! hub! To treat a Woman of Qu 
like an Exchange Wench, and Expreſs your Paſſion with) 
Arms, Unpoliſh't Man. 

Care. I was willing Madam, to take from the Vulgar, the 
ly deſireable thing among em, and ſhew you - how they 
Jo Healthy — for they have no other Remedy. 

La. Da. A very rough Medicine! huh! huh / 


Care. To thoſe that never took it, it may ſeem fo——M" 
La. Da. Abandon'd Raviſher! Oh! Le. 0 
Sir Sol. He has her. [ Apde. t 


La. Da. Leave the Room, and fee my Face no more 

Care. [ Bows, and is going. | 

La. Da. And hark ye Sir, no Bribes, no Mediations w! 
Woman. 


„ 
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Care. [ Bows, and Sighs.] | 
La. Da. Thou Profligate! to Hug! to Claſp! to Embrace 
nd Throw your Robuſt Arms about me like a Vulgar, and In- 
lelicate! Oh! I Faint with Apprehenſion of ſo groſs an 
\ddrefs. [She Faint, and Care. Catches her! 
Care. O my Offended Fair ! 
La. Da. Inhumane! Raviſher ! Oh! [Care. Carrys her off: 
Sir Sol. He has her! She's undone! He has her. LExit. after them. 
La. Sad. This is one of the moſt extraordinary Love Scenes 
ever ſaw : I never cou'd find a Womans Fantask wou'd run 
high enough to oppoſe her Secret Inclination before: But I fan- 
y by this time her Ladyſhips Delicacy wou'd be glad to com- 
dound for a little of the Vulgar. Exit. 


Enter Clarinda and Sylvia. 

Cla. Well: Couſin, what do you think of your Gentleman 
ow ? 

Hl. J fancy Madam, that wou'd be as proper a Queſtion to 
Kk you: For really I don't ſee any great reaſon to alter my 
Opinion of him yet i 

Cla. Now I could daſh her at once, and ſhew it her under his 
wn Hand, that his Name's Stand faſt, and that he'll be here in 
a Quarter of an Hour —— but let her goon a little: [ Afde.] 
Syl. Pray Couſin, have you any particular Reaſon to be fo 
heerful ? 

Cla. You'll pardon me, if I own a little of my Sexes Malice 
y Dear. For a Woman that won't be convinc'd of the Infide- 


Iity of her Lover, when her Friend aſſures her of it from her 


own Knowledge, 1s to me the moſt Unfortunate Figure in Na- 
ure! Ha! ha! ha! 

Hl. I have two or three Lines in my Pocket, that wou'd 
ſtrangely damp this Pertneſs; but I rather think it affected, and 
won't ſhew it till I am ſure [ Afde. ) Methinks Couſin we 
need not either of us give our ſelves any of theſe Violent Airs: 
ror I fancy the Gentlemans next Appearance will extreamly 
taxe down the Vanity of one of us. 

Cla. Ha! ha! Ay! ay! That it will I'm Poſitive. | 
Hl. You muſt certainly be deceiv'd into ſome ſecret Reaſon 
tor your being ſo very poſitive. | 
Aa. Deceiv'd Madam! If I had no Reaſon but what's writ _ 
H 2 in 
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in my Face, I fancy, with ſubmiſſion to your Ladyſhips beauty 
that alone might juitify my Confidence. 
Sy. Your Face! — And have you really no better Security? 
Cla. Better, Ha! hal Yes, yes: I have a better Madam, | 
have your Face look but in the Honeſt Glaſs, and tel 
2 what 1 {hou'd be afraid on? Ha ! ha! ha! 
Syl. No Madam, I need not do that, I remember enough of 
my Fi to know it is not in any one Charm like yours — 
Thanks to Indulgent Nature. ¶ Lifting up her Hands and Eg: 
Cla. Really Couſi n, you have one Quality I envy you 
for: For to be extravagantly vain, is certainly the firſt State of 
Happineſs. 
a Syl. Really I think 0 too, and therefore won't undeceive 
” your Vanity, becauſe twou'd bee giving my Friend too Barba: 
'* rousa Mortification. 0 
Cla. Well! we are ſtrangely Good Natur d: for let me Dye 
Child if I have not juſt the ſame Tenderneſs for you. 
yl. Lard ! How ſhall we do to requite one another? 
C14. 1 Vow I don't think I ought to refuſe you any Service in 
my Power; thereiore if you think it worth your while not to 
be out of Countenance when the Collonel comes, I wou'd ad- 
viſe vou to withdraw now; for if you dare take his own Word 
for it, he will be here in three Minatcs, as this may convince 
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| 0 0 vou. [ Gives 4 Letier. 
M Sol. Whars here? a Letter from Collonel Standfaſt — really 


 - Covlin have nothing to ſay to him — Mr. Freeman's the Per- 
ſon l' conceru'd for, and I expect to fee ! him here in a Quarter 
i 4 a otan Hour. | 
Wo Cl: Then yon don't believe them both the ſame Perſon ? 
17; , Sy” Not by their Hands or Style I can aſlure you, as this may 
> þ ronvipce m_ KE7 Der A Let ter. 

Cz. Hil The Hand is different indeed — I ſcarce know 
What ro chi. k: and yet ly 11 ſure 1 Ey CS Were not deceis?d; 

Sy/. Come Coaſin, let's be a lit tle co: Mor, tis not impoſſible 
but we may have both laugh d. at one another to my zofs be 
tor I am confident they are "two Perſons, 

Ca. I can't tell that, but Fm ſure here comes one of e. 

Enter Atall as Col. Standfaſt. 


$ yt _— Ha! 
At. Hey! Bombard, (there they are Faith!) bid the Chari 
a 


the Sick Lady's Cure. 53 
- up, and call again about One or Two in the Morning —— 

du ſee Madam, what tis to give an Impudent Fellow the leaſt 
couragement: I am reſolv'd now to make a Night on't with you. 
Cla. 1 am afraid Collonel we ſhall have much ado to be Good 
ompany, for we are two Women to one Man you fee, and if 
- ſhou'd both have a Fancy to have you Particular, I doubt 
bu'd make but Bungling Work ont. 

At, I warrant yon we will paſs our time like Gods: 
vo Ladies and One Man; the prettieſt ſet for Ombre in the 
iverſe Come! come! Cards ! Cards! Cards! and Tea, 
at 1 inſiſt upon. | 

Ca. Well Sir, If my Coufin will make one, I wont balk your 
od Humour. [ Turning Syl. to Face him.] 
At. Is the Lady your Relation, Madam ——- I beg the Ho- 
ur to be known to her? I 

Cl. O Sir! that 'm ſure ſhe cm't refuſe you —— Couſin 
þs is Coll. Srandfaſt -| Laughs aſide.) t hope now ſhe's convincd, 
At. Your Pardon Madam, if I am a little particular in my 
fire to be known to any of this Ladys Relations. | Salute.] 
tog. You'l certainly deſerve mine Sir, by being always parti 
id. ar to that Lady | 


rd . Oh Madam! Tall, lall: [Turns away and Sings.” 
e. This Aſſurance is beyond Example. Aſade. 
r C4 How do you do Conſin? 


Sy. Beyond Bearing — . but not Incnrable. [ Afde.} 


(ba. | Ae.) Now can't I find in my Heart to give him one 


7 Word for his Impudence to me this Morning, the Plea- 
e of ſceing. my Rival mortified, makes me ſtrangely Good 
turd. | 
% | Iarmng Familiariy to Cla:] Upon my Soul you are 
voringly Haudſome to Day. Ab Gad! why is not it High 
n tor any Beautiful Woman to Marry. 
. What wou'd you have us all lead Apes? 
- Not ane of you, by all that's lovely — do youthink we 
di not find you better Employment? Death! what a Hand is 
e? — Gad! I ſhall grow Fooliſh ! 
/z, Stick to your Aſſurance, and yon are in no Danger. 
1. Why, then in Obedience to your Commands, prithee an- 
me ſincerely one Queſtion ? Ho long do you really de- 
to make me Dangle thus? | 
Cla. Why 


- 
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Cla. Why really I can't juſt ſet you a Time: but when ya 
are a weary of your Service, come to me with a Six Pence aul 
Modeſty, and rl give you a Diſcharge. 
At. Thou Inſolent, Provoking, Handſome Tyrant. | 
Cla. Come! let me go this is not a very Civil way of 
Entertaining my Couſin methinks. | 3 
At. 1 beg her Pardon indeed [ Bowing to Syl.] But Lore 
you know Madam may plead a ſort of excuſe for being ſingulf 
when the Favourite Fair's in Company -—— But we were tal 
ing of Cards Ladies ? 3 
Cla. Couſin, what ſay you? ; 
$yl. I had rather you wou'd excuſe me, I am a little unfit i 
Play at this time. = 
At. What a valuable Virtue is Aſſurance ! Now ami 
Intrepid as a Lawyer at the Bar. [48 
Cla, Bleſs me ! You are not well: 4 
Hl. I ſhall be preſently - Pray Sir give me leave to 
you a Queſtion ? 5 | 4 
At. So! Now it's a coming. { Aſde.) Freely Madam. 
Hl. Look on me well: Have you never ſeen my Face befor: 
At. Upon 1 I can't recollect that I have 
Hl. I'm ſatisfied. - 
At. But pray Madam, why may you ask ? 1 
Sy. Tm too much Diſorder'd now to tell you 
Im not Deceiv'd, l'm Miſerable. Ch 
At. This is ſtrange — How her Concern Tranſports me? 
Cla. Her Fears have touch'd me, and half perſwade me to 
venge em — Come Couſin be eaſie, I ſee you are con 
he is the ſame, and now I'll prove my ſelf a Friend. 
Hl. 1 know not what to think — my 'Senſes are 
founded: Their Features are indeed the ſame; and yet tht 
ſomething in their Air, their Dreſs and Manner, ſtrangely 
ferent : But be it as it will, all Right to him in preſence I. 


claim, and yield to you for ever. 

At. O Charming! Joyful Grief. [4 

Cla. No Couſin, believe it, both our Senſes cannot h 
ceiv'd, he's individually the ſame : And ſince he dares be 
to you, he's Miſerable indeed, if latter d with a diſtant 1 
of me: I know his Perſon and his Falſhood both too well; 
you ſhal! ſee, will as becomes your Friend, Reſent * | 
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At. What means this Strangeneſs Madam ? 
Cla. Ill tell you Sir, and to uſe few Words, Know then, 
his Lady and my Self have born your Faithleſs Inſolence and 
\rtifice too long: But that you may not think to impoſe on 
ne, at leaſt, I deſire you wou d leave the Houſe, and from this 


10ment never {ee me more. | 
At, Madam! What! what! is all this? Riddle me Riddle 


me Re, 
For the Devil take me, 
For ever from thee, 
If I can Divine what this Riddle can be J 

Hl. Not Mov'd, Im more ama d. 

At. Pray Madam, in the Name of Common Senſe, let me 
now in two Words, what the real meaning of your laſt Ter- 
ible Speech was, and if I don't make you a Plain, Honeſt, 
BR c:ſonable Anſwer to it, be pleas d the next Minute to Blot my 
Name out of your Table Book, never more tobeEnroll'd in the 
denſeleſs Catalogue of thoſe vain Coxcombs, that Impudently - 
10pe to come into your Favour. 

Cla. This Inſolence grows Tedious : What end can you pro- 
oſe by this Aſſuranceꝰ —— 

At. Hey day ! | 

Sy. Hold Couſin — one Moments Patience, I'll ſend this 
Minute again to Mr. Freeman, and if he does not immediately 
appear, the Diſpute will need no farther Argument. g 

At. Mr. Freeman] Who the Devil's he? What, what have 
to do with him ! 

Sy. I ſoon inform you Sir, [Going meets Wiſhwell entring. 
Wifh. Madam here's a Footman mightily out of Breath, ſays 
he ** to Mr. Freeman, and deſires very carneſtly to ſpeak 
vith you. 
Hl. Mr. Freeman! Pray bid him come in — what can this mean? 
57 You'l ſee preſently. (Aſde.) [| Re-enter Wiſhwel with Finder. 
la. Ha! | 
Hl. Come hither Friend, do you belong to Mr. Freeman? 
Find. Yes Madam, and my Poor Maſter gives his humble Ser- 
ice to your Ladyſhip, and begs your Pardon for not waiting 
dn you according to his Promiſe : which he would certainly. 
have done, but for an Unfortunate Accident. | 
Sy. What's the matter. 


70 
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Find. As he was coming out of his Lodgings to pay his Dui 
to you Madam, a Parcel of Fellows Set upon him, and ſaid tho 
had a Warrant againſt him; and fo, becauſe the Raſcals began # 
be Suwcy with him, and my Maſter knowing he did not Owe fl 
Shilling in the World, he Drew to def: nd himſelf, and in thi 
Scuffle, the Bloody Villains Run one of their Swords qui 
through his Arm: bat the beſt of the Teſt was, Madam, that aff 
ſoon as they got him into a Houſe, and ſent for a Surgeon, hl 
prov'd to be the wrong Perſon, for their Warrant it ſeems wlll 
againſt a Poor <coundrel, that happens they ſay to be very li 
him, one Col. Stardfc/2. —_— 
At. Say yon fo Mr. Dog — if your Maſter had been here, 1 
wou'd have given him as much. {| Gives him a Box on the EA 
Find. O Lord! Pray Madam ſave me I did not (peak if 
word to the Gentleman. —O the Devil! this muſt be the De 
vil in the likeneſs of my Maſter ? | 
Ca. I'm Startled ? | 
Sy. Is this Gentleman ſo very like him ſay you? 
Find. Like Madam? ay, as one Box of the Ear is to another, 
only I think Madam, my Maſter's Noſe is a little, little higher, 
Sy!. Now Ladies I preſume the Riddles ſolv'd. 
At. Hark you, where is your Maſter Raſcal ? N 
Find. Maſter Raſcal! Sir my Maſter's Nai ©'s Freeman, and 
I'm a Free- born Exgliſb Man, and Imuſt tell you Sir, that I dont 
uſe to take ſuch Arbitrary Socks of the Face from any Man, that 
does not pay me Wages: And ſo my Maſter will tell you too, 
when he comes Sir. | 
SJ. Will he be here then? 
Find. This Minute Madam, he only ſtays to have his Wound 
Dreſt : 5 
4. km reſolved PII ſtay that Minute out, if he does not 
come till Midnight. 5 
Find. A Pox of his Mettle — when his Hand's in, he makes 
no Difference between Jeſt and Earneſt I find — If he does not 
pay me wcll for this, Egad he ſhall tell the next for him- 
ſe f. [ Afete. ] { 
| _ Fi::4, Has your Ladyſhip any Commands to my Maſter Madam 
Sy. Yes, pray give him my humble Service, ſay I'm forry i 
"*'F for his Misfortune, and if he thinks 'twill do his Wound no 
harm, I beg by all means he may be brought hither immediately. 
Ne Find. Shall 


AT 
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Find Shah! his Wound Madam, I know he does not va- 
lue it of a Ruſh: for he'll have the Devil and all of Actions a- 
gainſt the Rogues, for falſe Impriſonment, and ſmart Mony — 
Ladies I kiſs your Hands -- Sir I -—nothing at all. —— [ Exit. 
At. Ade. The Dog has done it rarely, for a Lye upon the 
ſtretch 1 don t know a better Raſcal in Europe. 
he Euter an Officer. : 
vl ©f- Ay! Now Im fure I'm right is not your Name Coll. 
like Standfaſt Sir ? i 
At. Ves Sir, what then. 
Of. Then you are my Priſoner Sir. — 
7, 4. Your Priſoner, who the Devil are you? a Bayliffe? 1 
R on't Ove ashilling. 
07:8 , 1 don't care if you don't Sir, I have a Warrant againſt 
you for high Treaſon, and I muſt have you away this Minute. 
At. Look you Sir depend upon t, this is but ſome. impertinent 
alicious Proſecution: You may venture to ſtay a,Quarter of 
n Hour I'm ſure, I have ſome Buſineſs here till then, that con- 
r. Herns me nearer than my Lite. 
Cla, Have but ſo much Patience, and Fll ſatisfie you for your 
ivility. 
Of 1 cou'd not ſtay a Quarter of an Hour Madam, if you 'd 
ive me five hundred Pound. 
1 I J. Can't you take Bail Sir? 
Of. Bail! no! no! 


Ca. Whether muſt he be Carried? 
OF. To my Houſe, till he's Examined before the Council. 
wa © Where is your Houle ? 


Of: Juſt by the Secretarys Office, every Body knows Mr. 
na bum the Meſſenger — come Sir. 

„lat {tir yet indeed Sir. [Lays his, Hand on his Sipordd. 

Of: Nay lock you, it you are for that Play — conie in 

Wnt omen, away with him. [Enter Myſqueteers and force lim off, 

Hl. This is the ſtrangeſt Accident, 1 am extreamly Sorry, fof 


2. . e Collonels misfortne, but I am as heartily glad he is not Mr, 
ee, 2.1. 

" e. Em afraid you will find him ſo— I ſhall never change 

2 Opinion of hien, till 1 ſee em Face to Face. | 


yl. Well Couſin let em be two, or one, 'm reſolved to 
al & to Mr. Freeman: For to tell you the Truth, this laſt uk 
. | has - 


| 


_ - 


— 
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has too much of the Confident Rake in him to pleaſe me, by 
there is a Modeſt Sincerity in tothers Converſation that 
Irreſiſtible. | 

Cla. For my part, I am almoſt Tir'd with his Impertinence ei 
ther way, and cou'd find in my Heart to trouble my ſelf no mori 
about him; and yet methinks it provokes me, to have a Fel 
low outface my Senſes. | 

Hl. Nay, they are ſtrangely like, I own, but yet if you obſery 
nicely, Mr. Freemans Features are more Pale, and Penſive tha 
the Collonels. i 

Car. When Mr. Freeman comes, I'll be cloſer in my Obſer 
vation of him in the mean time let me Conſider, what I real 
propoſe by all this Buſtle I make about him: ſuppoſe, (which! 
1 can never believe) they ſhou'd prove two ſeveral Men at laſt, i 
daon't find that I'm Fool enough to think of Marry ing either oi 
em: Nor 82 Airs I give my felt) am] yet Mad enougt 
to do worſe with em. — Well! ſince I don't deſign to com 
to à cloſe Engagement my {elf then? why ſhou'd not I gene 
rouſly ſtandout of the way, and wake Room for one tha 
wou'd ? no, can't do that neither -I want methinks, to con- 
vict him firſt of being one and the ſame Perſon, and then to 
have him convince my Couſin, that he likes nie better than 
ber, — ay, that wou'd do! and to confeſs my Infirmity, I ſtillf 
find (tho I don't care this for the Fellow) while ſhe has the 

aſſurance to nouriſh the leaſt hope of getting him from me, I ſhall 
never be heartily eaſie, till ſhe's heartily Mortified. LAſide. 
Syl. You ſeem very much concern d for the Collonel's Mil- 
fortune Couſin. | | 
.  Cla. His Misfortunes ſeldom hold him long, as you may fee; 
for here he comes. [ Enter Atall, as Mr. Freeman, 
Syl. Bleſs me ; 
At. I am ſorry Madam, I cou'd not be more punctual to you 
obliging Commands: But the Accident that prevented my com 
ing ſooner, will, F hope, now give me a pretence to a better: 
welcome than my laſt ; For now Madam | to Cla.] your Miſtakes 
ſet right Ipreſume, and I hope you won't expect Mr. Freema 
to anſwer for all the miſcarriages of Col. Stand faſt. 
C14. Not in the leaſt Sir: The Collonel's able to anſwer for 
himfelf I find} ha ha! ha! Wy 
. Was not my Servant with you Madam? [te Sy l. 


— 
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Hl. Yes, yes Sir, he has told us all: I! ſeem to believe any 
hing rather than not engage him from her. (Afde.”) And I am 
orry you have paid ſo Dear for a proof of your Innocence: Had 
you come two Minutes ſooner, you wou'd have been as much 
urpriz d as we; for the Collonel, that ſtrange Image of 
you, was here. 

At. O Dear Madam, why wou'd you part withhim, when 
had ſent you word before, I wou'd be with you as ſoon as my 
ound was Dreſt. | 
H.. Twas not in our power to keep him Sir, for it ſecmsthe 
ame Officer that Miſtook you for him, purſued him hither, 
nd hurried him away to Priſon. 

At. I'd give the World methinks to ſee him! what fay you 
adam, have you curioſity enough to take Coach immediately 
nd carry me to him? 
| Sy/. You'l excuſe me if I don't deſire to bring you LO: 
W(pecially while the ſmart of the Wound you received upon 
is Account is ſo freſh upon you, I wou'd not hazard you in a 
new Quarrel. 

Cla, Lard ! how happy the Creature is. (Aſide.) 


tn At. O Fy ! Madam upon my Faith I have not the leaſt Malice 
ann the World to the Gentleman. 
wu Cl. Nor the Gentleman to you I dare Swear Sir! ha! ha! ha! 


For Aſſurance and Credulity . I thank my Stars, I never ſaw a 
Couple better Match't in my Life before! ha! ha! why won't 
you go to the Meſſengers Couſin, and prove me in the wrong, 
you! ſee no danger of a New Quarrel take my word fort; for 
m ſtrangely afraid, that the only way in Nature to bring this 
entleman and the Collonel Face to Face, is to hold him a 
ooking-Glaſs ! ha! ha! ha! | 
At. 1 hope Madam you won't take it Ill, if the Fury of this - 
\ccuſation ſhou'd not raiſe me to a deſire of Convincing you 
df my Innocence, while this Lady's ſatisfied of it, you'l Pardon 
Dre, if I am not under the leaſt degree of Concern about it. 
Hl. And for me Couſin, I ſhall make but few words with 
ou, you may endeavour as much as you pleaſe, to amuſe and 
confound me with Fears, Doubts, and Jeaoluſies of Perſons, but 
either all the Truth, or Artifice under Heaven, will be able to 
onvince me, that this Gentleman, is not this Gentle» 


nan — and therefore unleſs you can prove him — 
$I 
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be no body at all, I'd adviſe you to ſet your Heart at reſt ; for 
what I an | find I ſhall come to a ſpeedy Reſolution i in. 

At. © Generous Reſolution |! 

Cla. Well Madam, fince you are fo Tenacious of your Con- 
queſt, I hope you'l give me the ſame Liberty; and not expett 
the next time you falla Crying at the Collonels Gallantry tome; 
that my good Nature ſhou'd give you up my Pretenſions to him, 
And for you Sir —-T (hall only tell you, this laſt Plot was not 
ſo cloſely laid, but that a Woman of a very flender Capacity, 
you'l find has Wit enough to diſcover it. Exit. Cla, 

At. So! She's gone to the Meſſengers I ſuppoſe — but poo 
Soul, her Intelligence there will. be extreamly ſmall : CAjde.) 
Well Madam, I hope at leaſt your Scruples are over. 

Hl. You can't blame me Sir, if now we are alone, I own my 
felf a a little more ſurpriz'd at her poſitiveneſs, than my Womans 
Pride wou'd let me confeſs before her Face; and yet methinks 
there is a Native Honeſty in your Look, that tells me I am not 
Miſtaken, and may Truft you with my Heart. 

At. Ol for Pity ſtill preſerve that tender thought, and fave 
me from Deſpair. U Enter Clerimont. 

ler. Ha! Freeman again! is it poſlible Ye | 

At. How now Clerimont, what are you ſurpriz d at? 

Cler. Why, to ſee thee almoſt in two Places at one time, tis 
but this Minute I met the very Image of thee with the Mob a- 
bout a Coach, in the Hands of a Vicfſenger, whom | had the 


Curioſity to ſtop, and call to; and, had no other Proof of his 


not being thee, but that the Spark wou'd not know me 

H.. strange [ almoſt think Im really not Deceiv d. 

Cler. Twas certainly Clarinda 1 ſaw go out in a Chair juſt 
now it n uſt be ſhe the Circumſtances are too ſtrong for 
- a Miſtake: | 4jfde.]. 

Sl. Well Sir, to caſe you of your Fears, now I dare own to 
you, that mine are over. [To At. 

Cler. what a Coxcomb havel made my ſelf? to ſerve my Rival 
en with my own Miſtreſs, but *cisat leaſt ſome caſe to know him: 
All I have to hope is, that he docs not know the Aſs he has 
made of me — that might indeed be fatal to him. {[Afde.} 

Enter SY Ivias Aunt. 

Aunt. O my Dear Niece, I'm glad I have found you: Your 

Father and I have been hunting you all the Town over. 
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yl. My Father in Town? 
455 He waits below in the Coach for you: He mull needs 
you come away this Minute; and talks of having you Mar- 
1 this very Night to the Fine Gentleman he pode to you of. 

H. What do I hear ? 

4. It ever foft Co npaſſion toucht your Soul, give me a 
ord of Comfort in this laſt Diſtreſs, to ſave! me from the Hor 
"rs that ſurround me? 

91 You ſce we are Obferv'd but yet depend upon my 
lich, as on my Life — in the mean time Pil uſe my utmoſt 
Mower to avoid my Fathers haſty Will: in two Hours you ſhall 


my Fortune and my Family --— Now don't follow me, 


70 preſerve my Friendſhip. Come. Madam. ¶ Exit with-Aunt. 

At, Death ! How this Newsalarms me? I never felt the pains 
Lore before. 

Ce. Now then to caſe, or to revenge my Fears. — This 

aden change of your Countenance Mr. Atall, looks as if you 
ada mind to Banter your Friend into a Belief of your being te- 
y in Love with the Lady that juſt now left you. 

ht Faith Clerzzzont, I have too much Concern» upon me at 

time, to be capable of a Banter; or if I were, I don't ſee 

Iv v uſe it cou'd be of in this Affair: But to deal at once Sin- 
vich you: There's ſomething in this Creatures Beauty, 
= ft Temper, that ſtirs my very Reaſon into a Tenderneſs, 
1 Ne a) her Glittering Sex before coud-never raiſe me to. 
| . Ha! he ſcems really touch't, and I begin now only to 

r Cl inda's Conduct -— Well Sir, if-it be fo,I'm glad to ſee a 
davert of you ; and now inreturn to the little Services I have 
one von, in helping you to carry on your Affair with both 

„Ladies at one time, give me leave to ask a Favour of 

1 -—— Be {tall Sincere, and we may ſtill be Friends. 
A. You ſurprize me but uſe me, as you find me. 

Ur. Have you no Acquaintance- with a certain Lady, 
you have lately heard. me.own-:1, Was eee in 
de with... 1 — 

4. Not thapl know. oY Tm Are not as the, Ladyyon are in 
ve with: But.pray why do you ask? 
er, Come, IIl be Sincere with you to: Becauſe I have ſtrong 
cumſtancẽs, that convince me tis one 4 thoſe two you have 
21 ſo buſie about. | 
4. Not 
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At. Not She you ſaw with me I hope! 
Cler. No, I mean the other — But to clear the Doubt: 
once, is her Name Clarizvde 2 

At. 1 own it is: But had I in the leaſt been warn'd of you 
Pretences | 

Cler. Sir I dare believe you, and tho' you may have pte 
vail'd even againſt her Honor, your 1gnorance of my Paſſiq 
for her, makes you ſtand at leaſt Excus'd to me. 

Cler. No, by all the Solemn Proteſtations Tongue can utte 
her Honour is untainted yet for me; nay, even unattempted 
Nor had I ever an Opportunity, that cou d encourage the ma 
diſtant Thought againſt it. 

Cler. Tou on ſhe has receiv'd your Gallantrys at leaſt ! 

At. Faith not to be Vain, (he has indeed taken ſome pain 
to Pique her Couſin about me; and if her Beautiful Couſim hy 

not fallen into my way at the ſame time, I muſt own, *tis ver 
-poſſible I might have endeavour'd to puſh my Fortune wit 
her: But ſince I now know your Heart, put my F riend(hip 
.a Trial. | 

| Cler. Only this if I ſhou d be reduc'd to ask it of ya 
-promiſe to confeſs your Impoſture, and your Paſſion to h 
Couſin before her Face. | 

At. There's my Hand, - I'll do't to right my Friend . 
Miſtreſs. But Dear Clerimont you'l pardon me, if 1 leave ye 
here: For my poor Incogmtas Affairs at this time, are in a ve 
Critical Condition. 
ier. No Ceremony - I releaſe you — 

At. Adieu. [ Exit Atil 

Women! What Crazy Veſlels do we truſt our Fortunes in? 

Now will I reproach her, humble her into Shame ; 

Deſpiſe, and leave her to her Vanities for ever. 

Ha ! ſhe's here. 
Enter Clarinda. 

Cla. 1 am more Confounded now than ever —— I ſcan, 
know what to think The Meſſenger confeſſes the Collonff ; 
is (till his Priſoner, but that his Orders are to give no Soul 
- mittance to him — Ha ! Clerimort ! pray Heav'n he has i 
Diſcover'd me! 189 

Cler. You ſeem Diſorder'd Madam ſome Cruel Diiſ 
pointment has I fear befallen you? — 
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Cla. Tis ſo ! I fee by his Aﬀurance =— O Guilt | what 
owards doſt thou make of us But let him not inſult 
ho far. | [ Afede, 
cle. What, not a Word? are you Conſcious of any Wrong 
ou have done me Madam, that you ſtand thus confounded at 
de Sight of me ? 

Cla. You have a very familiar way of 9 your felf Sir: 
Cler. 'Twas my Opinion of your Virtue Madam, that kept 
e Humble: But now that's loſt, methinks you ſhou'd expect 
de treated as you are — 

a.. What do you mean? 

Cler. That two Lovers, and Reputation, are inconſiſtent.” 

Cla. What! has your Vanity then Flatter d you to ſuppoſe 
ave receiv'd you for One? | 
Cer. Oh! Why truly Madam, conſidering the Converſation 
at has paſs d between us, I do ſtill inſiſt, that I might pretend 
the Poſt : But in Love as in War, a Man of Honour can't ſee - 
other put over his Head, without laying down his Com- 
(on at leaſt : For twere as Infamous to ſerve you now, as 
ou d have once been Glorious. 

Cla. Tis falſe! you never thought ſo The Man that re- 
loves, wou'd not dare to ſee the Faults you tax me with; 
ach leſs, with ſuch Malicious Inſolence to tell me of em. 
JoC/er. Come! Come ! you know I Lov'd you to a Folly, or : 
Vo had never dar'd to uſe me thus. 

la. The Man that ſcorns to ſtand a Womans idle Trial of 
Temper, gives better Proofs of Diſcerning Malice, than 
Paſſion. | 
ler. He that fears to upbraid a Woman for Abandon'd Li- 
ties, like yours, may by his Silence (whatever her Pretence 
encourage her to make a real uſe of 'em. 
la. A Good Nature wou'd at leaſt impute the Fault rather to 

t of Judgment, than of Virtue : But I am glad I am ſo ear- 

arn'd againſt your Temper ; had I ne'r tried it, my truft-- 


' 


{ca 


V0 it too far, as once my Folly thought to do, might have 

me Miſerable for ever. | 

W Ha ! How Subtilly that ſoft Thought melts down my 

r: 1 dare not look on her. | Afrde. 

Ja Enter Wiſhwell. > I 

iſh. Madam, Sir Solomon deſires to ſpeak with you, he — 
e b JU * 
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zuſt receiv'd a Letter out of Torkſkire, from the Gentlemans i 
3 he ſays, that is propos d to Marry you. ; 
Cla. Coming: . Wi 1 
Cler. You muſt not, fhall not — canaot ſtir on this Occaſion 
Cla. III go by all the Injuries I have born from yu - 
do at leaſt a Juſtice to my Fame, and Wed the groſſeſt Fe 
alive, rather than not revenge me on the Savcy Jcalouſie Wo 
durſt attaint it. ; 
Cler. Hear me but one Word, 
(Ja. Never, but for your greater Torment know — — 
you've loſt a Heart, that wounds it ſelf for you " [Ex 
Cler. O Cruel Kindneſs ! why ſo late Confeſsd? What wor 
not this Secret told in gentler Terms have wrought me ty 
But 'tis the Sexes Nature to be vaialy Crucl. 


Theſe kind Thoughts own'd in Spite, too 93 prove, 
Revenge with them has ſweeter Charms than Love. 


0 CT Ty. 


TW SCENE Continues. 


Enter Clerimont and Careleſs. 


Cler. And ſo you took the Opportunity of her Fainting 
carry her off: pray how long did her Fit laſt? 

Care. Why faith I fo humour'd her Affectation, that 

hardly over yet: for I told her her Life was in Danger, 
Swore if ſhe wou d not let me ſend for a Parſon to Varry | 
before ſhe Dy'd, I'd that Minute ſend for a Shroud, and 
Buried alive with her in the ſame Coffin: But at the appreh 
ſion of ſo terrible a Thought, ſhe pretended to be fright: 

into her right Senſes again; and forbid me her Sight 
/ ever — ſo that in ſhort, my Impudence is almoſt Exhaul 
ö her Aﬀectation 1 is as Unſurmountable as anothers real Virtue, 
Imuſt ev'n catch her that way, or dye without her at laſt. 
Cler. 
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cler. How do you mean? | 5 
Care. Why, if I find J can't impoſe upon her by Humili- 

ty, which Pll try; Il ev'n turn Rival to my ſelf in a very 

Fantaſtical Figure, that I'm ſure ſhe won't be able to re- 

ſiſt, &c. You muſt know ſhe has of late been Flatter'd, 

that the Myſccvite, Prince Alexander is Dying for her, tho' he 
never ſpoke to her in his Life — | 

Cler. T underſtand you: So you'l firlt venture to Pique her 
againſt you, and then let her Marry you in another Perſon 
to be reveng'd of you. 

Care. One of the two ways I believe, I'm pretty ſure te 

ſucceed. 1 8 

ny C/er. Extravagant enough ! Prithee is Sir Solomon in the 

next Room? 

Care. What, you want his Aſſiſtance, Clarinda's in her 

Airs again! 

Cler. Faith Careleſs, I am almoſt aſham'd to tell you, but 

8 muſt needs ſpeak with him. 

Care. Come along then. Exeunt. 
Enter Supple and Capt. Strutt. 

Sup. If you pleaſe to walk in Sir, my Maſter will wait 

pon you preſently Here he is — 


Enter Sir Solomon. 
Capt. Your Servant Sir. | 
Sir ol. Oh! yours Sir. Have you any Commands for me? 
W Sir I hear you are a Man of Honour, and underſtand 
word. 
Sir Sol. Sir I know a little of the Law, and I believe 
at's as well, x 
Capt. But Men of Honour are above Law Sir, and I have 
een once with you before Sir, and I come now to tell you 
1 for all, That if I don't Marry your Niece, you muſt 

cet me behind Mount ag ue Houſe. 
Sir Sol. Meet you ! For what Sir? 
Capt. With your Sword in Hand Sir. | 
Sir 5, By Gingo Captain, but I won't — I don't like 
dur Company ſo well. 
Capt. Thea Sir I'll Poſt you for a Coward. 
Sir Sol. Then Sir youll Poſt you {elf for a Mad-man — 
= 
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For I'm a Citizen of London, have Fin'd for Alderman, and 
Will Fight with ne'r a Beggarly Rake of you all. 

# Capt, Then I muſt tell you Sir, you are a pittiful Putt, 
and have neither Honour nor Courage. 

| Sir Sol. And I malt tell you, Sir, 1 have both; for I pay 
my Debts, and fear no Bailiff alive Sir — Which, I be- 
lieve is more than you can ſay, Molt Terrible Captain, 

Capt. Look you Sir, Ill ſpoil her Fortune, Ill follow het 
to the Church, and the Play Houle 5 Ill knock every Man 
down that looks at her, and cut every Coxcombs Throat that 

retends to her. | 

Sir Sol. Sir, if you talk at this rate to me, Ill Swear the | 
Peace againſt you, and Bind you to a ſtrange Companion, 
your Good Behaviour, 

Enter Clerimont. 

(ler. What's the matter Sir Solomon ? 

Sir Sol, Why here's an impertinent Beggarly Fellow, Swears 
hell have my Niece, or Cut my Throat. 

Cler. How Sir? 

Capt. Sir, I am iu Love with his Niece, among the reſt of 
the Great Fortunes of the Town : Sir, I have follow'd her 
at a Diſtance this Twelve Months, and have ſpent an Hun- 
dred Pound after her 1a fair Perriwigs, Red Stockings, and 
Sword Knotts. 

Cler. Did you ever ſpeak to her Sir? | 

Capt. No Sir, but I have done all that's Neceſſary, or 
Uſual with Soldiers. I have Tolted her, Bow'd to her, 
Walk'd with my Arms crols, and Ogled her. 

(er. Looking niarly on him.] Hum! is not your Name Straw? 

Capt. Ay Sir, Capt. Strutt, and as Good a Family —— 

(Ar. As ever was Kick'd Sirrah ! was not you my Father ? 
! Foortman at the Revolution? I'il cool your Love Mr. Dog 
l Kicks lin 


. Sir Sl. By Gingo Captain I did not know you wou'd tak . y 
a Beating — There — now hairc I Courage Captain? 


(apt. Sir, as I was your Fathers Footman, I take thel 
Blows ; but as I am a Captain of the Militia 
Cler. You'll take em better I know -——= | Kicks him azail 
Capt. Blood! Sit don't think Sir — — Damm dit 

I ſhall expect Satisfaction. On (Exit 
- Sir & 
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Sir Sol. O Dear Mr. Clerimont, I'm perſuaded hell Fight yet. © 
Cler. Never apprehend it Sir: I Vow 1 did not know the 

Rogue, he was lo alter'd. | 
Sir Sol. Really Sir my Niece and I are extreamly oblig'd 

to you for this: And to ſhow you Pm ia carnelt, if you like 

the Conditions I told you of, She's yours. 

Cler. That indeed was my buſineſs to you now Sir — and 
if you pleaſe | I 

Sir So. Here's Company come into the next Room. [ Exewne. 

| Enter La. Dainty, La. Sadlife 22 Cars:lels. 

La. Da. This rude boiſterous Man has given me a thouſand 
Diſorders; the Cholick, the Spleen, the Palpitation of the 
Heart, and Convulſions all over — Huh! hub! — I muft 
ſend for the Doctor. = 

La. Sad. Come, come, Madam ev'n pardon him, and let 
him be your Phyſician — do but obſerve his Penitence -—— 
ſo Humble, he dares not ſpeak to you. 

Care. ¶ Folds his Arms, and Sighs.] Oh 

La. Sad. How can you hear him Sigh ſo? 

La. Da. Nay, let him Groan for nothing but his 


Pangs can eaſe ms. 


Care. [Kineels and preſents her his Drawn Sword ; opening his 
Breaſt.) Be then at once moſt Barbarouſlly Juſt, and rake your 
Vengeance here. 

La. Da. No, I give thee Life to make thee Miſerable ; Live, 
that my reſenting Eyes may kill thee every Hour, . 

Care, Nay then, there's no relief but -— this -—— 

[ Offering at his Sword, La. Sadlife holds him. 

La. Sad. Ah! For Mercies ſake —— Barbarous Creature, 
how can you ſee him thus ? 

La. Da. Why I did not bid him Kill himſelf: But do you 
really think he wou'd ha' don't. 

Li. Sad, Certainly, if J had not prevented it. 

La. Da. Strange Paſſion ! But *tis its Nature to be Violent, 


hen one makes it deſpair. 


La. gad. Won't you ſpeak to him? 
L. Da. No, but if your -— — is enough concern'd to be 
his Friend, you may tell him — not that ĩt really is ſo — but 
you may ſay — you believe pitty him. 
La. Sad. Sure Love was never more ridiculous on both ſides ! 
| K 2 | Ever 


; __ * 
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Wiſh. Madam, here's a Page from Prince Alexander, deſires 
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Euter Wiſhwell. 


ve a Letter into your Ladyſhips own Hands. 


to 5 : 
I Da. Prince Alexander! what means my Heart, I come 


to him. 
La. Sad. By no means Madam, pray let him come in. 


Care. Ha! Prince Alexander | nay then Ive found out the 1 


ſect et of this Coldneſs Madam. 
Enter Page. 

Page. Madam his Royal Highneſs Prince Alexander, my 
Maſter, has commanded me on pain of Death, Thus Keeling.) 
to deliver this, The Burning Secret of his Heart. | 

La. Da. O Grace of Grandeur! Happy! Happy Climate 
where ſuch Reſpect, and High Diſtinctions are familar.[ Read:) 

Moſt Divine Lady, 
Ihe fiery Fate that's Darted from the Cannons Mouth, is not ſo 
© ſure, or ſudden, as the ſubtle Lightning of your Refulgent Eyes; 
Enchanting) lie Death, you level Princes with the Peaſant : 
$ {Irreliſtable) I beg the immediate Eaſe, and honour of Kiſſing 
our fair Hands in Perſon, that I may ſilence at once all fame 
* Rival's hopes, and own the Paſſion of a Prince, whoſe Wound; 
bare only worthy the relief of ſuch Immortal Beauty, 

Tranſcendent Glory ! this is indeed a Conqueſt, worthy of 
my Sexes higheſt Price 

Care. So ! ſhe Bites rarely. 

La. Sad. Shel {wallow all ne*re doubt it. [ Afide. 

La. Ds. Where is the Prince? 

Page. Repos'd in private, on a Mourning Pallat, till your 


Commands vouchſafe to Raiſe him. 


La. Sd. By all means Receive him here immediately, | 
have the Honour to be a little known to his Highneſs. 

La. Da. The Favour Vadam 1s too great to be Reſiſted: 
pray tell his Highnels then, the Honour of the Viſit he deſigns 
me, makes me Thankful, and Impatient ! huk ! huh ! 

Exit. Page. 

Care. Are my ſufferings Madam ſo ſoon forgot then ! was 
{but Flatter'd with the hope of pity ? 

Za. Da. The Happy have whole Days, and thoſe they chooſe 
Ex. reſenting. The Unhappy have but Hours, and thoſt 


they looſe, Exit. Repeating. | 
| BCE. La, $6 
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Za. Sad. Don't you looſe a Minute then. 
Care. P'll warrant you— tenthouſand Thanks Dear Madam, 
be Transform'd in a ſecond. [ Exennt Severally. | 
Enter Clarinda in Man's Habit. | 
Cl. Sob? ! Pm in for't now! how I ſhall come off, I can't 
l, **was but a bare ſaving Game I made with Clerimont ; his 
eſentment had brought my Pride to it's laſt Legs, Diſſemb- 
ng: And if the Poor Man had not Lov'd me too well, I 


ad made but a Diſmal humble Figure — I have us'd him III, 


at's certain, and he may e'n thank himſelf for't— he wou'd 
e Sincere, and I ſaw I was ſure of him which was more 
aan I cou'd ſay by my doublz-Fac'd Collonel, whom conſe- 
ucntly I was in fear of loſing: Beſide, I cou'd not bear to let 
aother Dreſs up her Vanity in any Lover of mine, tho? I did 
ot deſign to wear him my ſelf Well (begging my Sex- 


b Pardon) we do make the ſillieſt Tyrants — we had better 


e reaſonable ; for (do*em right) we don't run half the hazard 
obeying the good ſenſe of a Lover, at leaſt, Pm reduced now 
d make the Experiment. Here they come. 
Enter Sir Solomon and Clerimont. 

Sir Sol. What have we here! another Captain? if I were- 
re he were a Coward now, I'd Kick him before he ſpeaks — 
your Buſineſs with me Sir ? | 

(la. If your Name be Sir Solomon Sadlife, 

Sir Hol. Ves Sir it is, and Ill maintain it as Antient as any, 
nd Related to moſt of the Families in England. | 

C/a. my Buſineſs will coavince you Sir, that 1 think well 
it. 

Hir Fol. And what is your Buſineſs Sir? 

Cla Why Sir you have a Pretty Kinſwoman calPd Clarinda. 

Clex. Ha! 

Sir Fol. And what then Sir — ſuch a Rogue as to'ther.[ Aſde. 

Cle. Now Sir, Ihave ſeen her, and am in Love with her. 

Cler. Say you foSir ! — I may chance to Cure you of it. 

Aſide.] 

(la. And to back my Pretenſions Sir, I have a good Fifteen 
undred Pound a Year Eſtate, and am, as you ſee a Pretty 
clo into the Bargain. 

Sir Sal. She that Marrys you Sir, will have a choice Bar- 
an indeed. 
Cla. In 
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C. In ſhort Sir, Pl give you a Thouſand Guineas to mal 
up the Match. : 
Sir Sal. Hum — { 4{ide. ] But Sir my Niece is provided 
Cler. That's well. | Aae. | 1 
Sir Sol. But if ſhe were not Sir, I muſt tell you, ſhe is 
to be Caught with a Smock Pace and a Feather Sir — and 
and — let me ſe: you an Hour hence. [Aſide. =_ 
Cla, Well faid Unkle. | 4fide.)} ———— But Sir, Pm in Lf 
with her, and poſitively will have her. 7 
Sir Sol. whether ſhe like's you or no Sir? I 
Cla. Like me! ha! ha! Id tain ſee a Woman, that diſli 
a Pretty Fellow with 1500 J. a Year, a white Whig, 
black Eye-brows. 
Cler. Hark you young Gentleman, there muſt go more ti 
all this, to the Gaining of that Lady | T ates Cla. Aſide. 
Sir Sol. | Afiae. | A 1005 Guineas, that's 500 more that 
propos d to get of Mr. Clerimont — but my Honour is 
gag'd — Ay but then here's a Thouſand Pound to Ret: 
it — now ſhall I take the Mony, it muſt be ſo— Coin 


carry it. 
Cla. Oh Sir, if that be all, I' ſoon remo ud your Dou 
and Pretenſions — Come Sir, [1 try your Courage. 4 
Cler. I am afraid you won't Young Gentleman. j 


Cla. As Young as Lam Sir, you ſhall! find [ ſcorn to ti 
my Back to any Man. [Ex. Cla. and Cler. 

Sir Sol. Ha ! they are gone to fight — with all my Heart 
a fair chance at leaſt for a better Bargain: For if the v0 
Spark ſhou'd let the Air into my Friend C/er:mont*s Mid 
now, it may poſſibly cool his Love too, and then there's 1 
Honour ſafe, and 1000 Guineas. — ſ 

Enter La. Dainty, and Lady Sadlife. 

La. Da. Don't you think the Prince long? Eut Great! 
ſons are diſtinguiſh't by a peculiar — in their Motio 

La. Sad. Now am | Jurpriiz'd at your Curioſity ; for! 
confident you won't like him when you ſee him. 

La, Da. I have ſeen him e'n Paſſant from my Window, 
if the diſtance did not deceive me, I thought there was lol 
thing fo agrecably Bizarre in his Appearance. 

La. Sad. Extreamly Bizarre indeed, for he has a | 
Tawny Face, and odious Whiskers. 


wm - a 
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I.. Da. Which in ſome Countrys are allow'd the moſt 

aiaguiſhing marks of Beauty. | 

La. Sad. But your Ladyſhip I know allows no Beauty, 

cut a certain Delicacy and Tenderneſs of Perſon. 

La. Da, Um — that's partly True:'z but the Idea J have con- 

vd of the Princes Figure, has in fome meaſure — remov'd 

at Sickly Weakneſs of my Taſt. 

L1. Sad. I am glad to find your Ladyſhip a little Reconcil'd 

) the uſeful Beaurys of a Lover + but here comes the Prince. 
Enter Careleſs as Prince Alexander. 

La. Da. Your Highneſs Sir, has done me Honour in this 

ilit. 

Care, Madam. — | Salutes her. 

La. Da. A Captivating Perſon. 

Care. May the Deys be taken from my Life, and added to 

urs! — molt Incomparable Beauty ! whiter than the 

ow, that lies the Year about Unmelted on our Raſſian 

fountains, 

Ia. Das How Manly his Expreſſions are — we are extream- 

oblig'd to the Czar for not taking your Highneſs home with 

im. 

(;e, He left me Madam to Learn to be a Ship Carpenter. 

Z1. Sad. A very Politick Accompliſhment ! 

LA. Da. And in a Prince intirely New. 


0 


| 


na . All his Nobles Madam, are Maſters of ſome uſefnl 
ad molt of our Arms are Quarter'd with Mechani- 
00! [0 truments,as Hatchets, Hammers, Pickaxes, and Handſaws. 
.. I admire the Manly Manners of your Court. 
[9 /.:. 5:4. Oh ! fo infinitely beyond the ſoft Idleneſs of ours. 

lis the Faſhion Ladies for Eaſtern Princes, to pro- 
ih de Trade or other — The laſt Grand Seignior was a 
OBO Smith. 
ou Da. How new his Converſation is? 

dart. Too rude I fear Madam, for ſo tender a Compoſition 

1 our Divine Ladyſhips. 


44. Da, Courtly, to a ſoftneſs too 
Lure, Were it poſſible Madam that ſo much Delicacy cou'd 
dure the Martial roughneſs of our Manners and our Country, 
aunot boaſt, but if a Province at your Feet cou'd make you. 
inc, that Province and its Maſter ſhou'd be yours. 

| La. Da. 
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£4. De. Ay! here's Grandeur with addreſs; an Odioullfi 
Native Lover now wou'd have complain d of the Taxes peri 
haps, and have Haggled with one for a ſcanty Joyncure u 
of his horrid Lead Mines, in ſome Uninhab1rable Mountain 
about an Hundred and Fourſcore Miles trom unheard of Londa 

Care. I am inform'd Madam, there is a certain poor Diff 
ſtracted Engliſh Fellow, that refus'd to quit His ſawcy Pre 
tenſions to your All-Conquering Beauty, thou? he had hear 
I had my elf retolv?d to Adore you.Careleſs I think they call hin 

La. Da. Your Highneſs wrongs your Merit, to give you 
ſelf the leaſt Concern for one ſo much below your Fear. 
Care. When I firſt heard of him, Ion the inſtant order'd on 
of my Retinue to ſtrike off his Head with a Scimitar; but the 
told me the free Laws of Exzland llow'd of no ſuch Power 
So that tho' I'm a Prince of the Blood Madam, I am oblig! 
only to Murther him privately. 

La. Da Tis indeed a reproach to the ill Breeding of our Co 
ſtitution, not to admit your Power with your Perſon. But | 
the pain of my intire Neglect can end him, pray be eaſe, 

Care. Madam, I am not Revengeful, make bim but Mil 
rable—Tm ſatisficd. 

La. Da. You may depend upon'r. 

Care. Pm in ſtrange Favour with her FF 

Pleaſe you, Ladies to make your Fragrant Fingers famili 
with this Box. 

La. Da. Sweet, or Plain Sir? 

Care. Right Moſco Madam, made of the Skulls of Conquer 
Enemies. | 

La. Sad. Gun Powder, as] Live: 

La. Da. Every thing Manly. 

La. Sad. Will your Highneſs pleaſe to amuſe your ſelf wit 
a Diſh of Tea? | | 

Care. Excuſe me Madam, tis a Liquor I never heard of, 
in my own Country I am Fam'd for Regularity in my Die 
even after a Meal, I never exceed a gentle Pint Glaſs of Bun 
Brandy or Geneva. [A Noiſe of Dogs Barking without. 

La. Da. Ah! What Noiſe is that? 

Care. Your Pardon Madam, only a harmleſs Entertainmeſ 
after my own Country Faſhion, that I deſign'd my ſelf f 
Honour of preſenting your incomparable Ladyſhip. 
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La. Sad. T hope he'll bring in the Bears upon her. [ Aſide. 
La. Da. Pray Sir what 1s it ? | 
Care. Madam, a ſet of Ruſſian Ladies Lap-Dogs, that Dance 
0 +dmiration. X 
Li. Da. By all means admit em — I'm taken with the Hu- 
our. We have had ſomething like em here in Exgland Sir: 
and all People of Faſhion grew ſtrangely fond of em. 
Care. They cou'd not be Exgliſb then l have ſeen all your 
gliſb Dancing Madam, but I obferv'd that's generally 
derform'd — by — fad Doggs —— pleaſe you Sit Ladies. 

A Dance to an odd Tune, imitating Mr. Pinkemans 
Famous Dancing Doges. | 

La. Da. Infinitely New, and Humerous —-— but this 
Room's exceeding hot — I'm Faintigg. 
C:re, Let this Arm ſupport you Madam. 
La. Sad. The next is cooler; if your Highneſs pleaſes we'll 
withdraw 2 
Care. Madam, I am but the Needle to this Northern Star : 
wait on you. Exeunt. 


The SC EN E Changes to the Field. 


Enter Clarinda and Clerimont. 
Cler. Come Sir, we are far enongh. 
Ca. J only wiſh the Lady were by Sir, that the Conqueror 
ight carry her off the Spot: I warrant ſhe'd be mine. 
Ce. That my Talking Hero we ſhall ſoon determine. 

UE C. Not that] think her Handſome, or care a Ruſh for her. 
Jer. You are very Mettled Sir, to Fight for a Womay you 
on't value ! 5 
(a. Sir I value the Reputation of a Gentleman, and I don't 
in any Young Fellow ought to pretend to it, till he has talk d 
imſelf into a Lampoon, loſt his two or three Thouſand Pound 

Play, kept his Miſs, and KilFd his Man. 

Cle Very Gallant indeed Sir, but if you pleaſe to handle your 
Wor, you'll the ſooner go through your Courſe. 

oY Cl: Come on Sir [ believe I ſhall give your Miſtreſs a 


wr account of your Heart, than you have done. I have had 
Heart long enough, and now will have yours. RE 
lier. Ha! does (he Love you then? ¶ Endeavouring to draw.” 
(la. leave you to judge that Sir: But 1 have lain with her a 

| 3 


Thouſand 


——— 
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ry him that Murthers me. 


fore be quick, or Ill keep my Word find your Sword is na 


Joy — how came you in this Habit? 


Veil to hide em while I confeſs the Injuries I had done you 


Thouſand times; in ſhort, ſo long till Pmtir'd of it. 
Cler. Villain thoa Lyeſt! Draw, or I'll uſe you, as you d- 

ſerve, and Stab you. 

- Cla. Take this with you firſt, . Clarinda will never Mar. 


Cler. She may the Man that vindicates her Honour — there 


for doing things in haſte. | 
Cla. It ſticks to the Scabbard fo : I believe I did not wipe d 
the Blood of the laſt Man I Fought with. 

Cler. Come Sir! this Trifling ſhall'nt ſerve your Turn, hen 
give me yours, and take mine : 

Cla. With all my Heart Sir, Now haveat you. 

Cler. Death ! You Vin do ycu ſerve me ſo? | 

( Cler. Draws, and finds only a Hilt in his Hand 

Cla. In Love and War Sir all advantages are Fair, ſo w 
Conquer, no matter whether by Force or Stratagem : Com: 
quick Sir ! Your Life or Miſtreſs — 

Cler. Neither — Death! You ſhall have both or none: 
Here drive your Sword ; for only through this Heart you 
reach Clarinda. 

Clz, Death! Sir can you be mad enough to dye for a Wo 
man that hates you? . 

Cler. If that were true, twere greater Madneſs tlian to live. 

Cla. Why, to my Knowledge Sir, ſhe has us'd you baſely 
falſely, ill, and for no reaſon. | 

Cler. No matter, no Uſage can bew orſe than the Contem 
of poorly, tamely, parting with her -- She may abuſe herHeat 
by happy luſidelities, but'tis the Pride of mine to be ev'n Mile 
rally Conſtant. | | | 

Ca. Generous Paſſion-You almoſt tempt me to reſign her to yo 

ler. You cannot it you wou'd — I wou'd indeed have wot 
her fairly from you with my Sword, bur ſcorn to take heras yo 
Gift. Le quick, and end your Inſolence —— | 

Cla. Yes, thus moſt Gencrous Clerimont —» you now! 
deed have fairly vanquiſnt me. | Nums to him.] My Women 
Follies and my Shame be Buried ever here. 

Cler. Ha ! Clarinda ! ist poſſible! my Wonder riſes with u 


Cla. Now you indeed recall my Bluſhes, but I had no othal 
Heal 
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cart, in Fooling with a Man I never meant on any Terms to 
ngage with. Beſide, I know from our late parting, your fear 
f loſing me wou'd reduce you to comply with Sir Sol. mon de- 
nands for his Intereſt in your Favour : There ore as you ſaw, 

vas reſolv'd to ruin his Market by ſeeming to raiſe it; for he 
cretly took the Offer I made him. 

cler. Twas Generouſly, and timely offer'd ; for it really pre. 

ented my Signing Articles to him: But if you wou'd heartily 
nv ince me that I ſhall never more have need of his Intereſt, 

on let us (teal to the next Prieſt, and honeſtly put it out of his 
ower ever to part us. 

rl Cl. Why, truly conſidering the Truſts I have made you, woud 

ridiculous now (I think) to deny you any thi, ng and if you 
jou'd grow weary of me after ſuch Uſage, I can't blame ou 
Cler. Baniſh that Fear; my Flame can never waſte, 


Li For Love ſincere Refines upon the Taſte. [Exeunt. 
Enter Sir Solomon, with Old Mr. Willful ; La. Sadlife 
Ji and Sylvia Weeping. 


Sir Sol. Troth my Old Friend this is a bad Bnſineſs indeed; 
ne u have Bound your ſelf in a Thouſand Pound Bond you ſay, 
you Viarry your Daughter to a fine Gentleman, and ſhe in the 

can time it ſeems, is fallen in Love with a Stranger. 

Noll 0. i. Look you Sir Sol. it does not trouble me of this: 
or l make her do as I pleaſe, or I'll ſtarve her. 
. Sad. But Sir your Daughter tells me, that the Gentleman 
eh Loves, is in every degree in as good Circumſtances as the Per- 
n von deſign her for: And if he does not prove himſelf ſo 
tore to morrow Morning, ſhe will Chearfully ſubmit to what- 
27 impoſe on her 
lie All Sham! all Sham! only to gain Time I expect my 
end and his Son here immediately, to demand performance of 
cles ; and if her Ladyſhips nice Stomach does not immedi- 
ly comply with em, as I told you before, Ill ſtarve her. 
L. Sad. But conſider Sir, what a perpetual Diſcord muſt 
« d Marriage probably produce: ? | 
, Diſcord ! Pſhaw f waw ! One Man makes as good 2 
Sand as another — A Months Marriage will ſet all to rights 


rant you -- You know the Old Saying Sir Solomon, Lite 


hug nales Piggs Love. Diſcord Quotha! No! no! Young 
men are like Fiddles, if they are Play'd -BPOn, they mult 

othii: good Muſick whether they will or no. 

LK -Le. va 
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La. Sad. (To Sylvia,) What ſhall we do for you, there's n; 


* 


i 3 _ — Did not your Lover promiſe to come to you 
3 Atultance 
A Hl. I expect him every Minute — but can't foreſee from hin 
$ the leaſt hope of my Redemption — This is he! 

| Enter Atall Ondisguix d. 

. 


At. My Sylvia ! Dry thoſe tender Eyes, for while ther 
[ Life there's Hope. + 
I La. Sad. Ha! ist he? but I muſt ſmother my Confuſion! 
© Will. How now Sir! Pray who gave you Commiſſion to! 
fo familiar with my Daughter? 

At. Your Pardon Sir; but when you know me right, ya 
| neither think my Freedom or my Pretenſions Familiar or D 
} honourablc. | 
2 71]. Why Sir, what Pretenſions have yon to her? 
i At. Sir 1fav'd her Life at the Hazard of my own: That g 
| me a Pretence to know her, knowing her made me Love, 4 
þ Gratitude made her receive it. | 


Will. Ay Sir, and ſome very good Reaſons beſt known tot 


f ſelt, make me refuſe it Now what will you do? | 
1 At. I can't tell yet Sir — but if you'll do me the Favour toll 
me know thoſe Reaſons 
| Will. Sir I don't think my ſelf oblig'd to do either; butt 

1 tell you what Vil do for you, ſince you ſay you Love my Dau 

. ter, and ſhe Loves you, Ill put you in the neareſt way to get h 
"A At. Don't Flatter me! I beg you Sir. | 


Will. Not l upon my Soul Sir, for look you — tis only ll 
get my Conſent, and you ſhall have her, 
At. I beg your Pardon Sir, for endeavouring to talk Ra 
to you. But to return your Raillery, give me leave to 
you, when any Van Marrys her but my ſelf, he muſt extrea 
ask my Conſent. 
Vill. Before George, thou art a very pretty Impudent Fell 
and J am ſorry I can't Puniſh her Diſobedience, by thro 
her away upon tee. 
At. You'll have a great deal of Plague about this bufineh! 
for I ſhall be mighty difficult to give up my Pretenſions to be 
Will, Hah! its a thouſand Patties I can't comply witht 
Thou wilt certainly be a thriving Fellow ; for thou doſt reall 
the beſt Face upon a bad Cauſe that ever ſaw fince I was born 
At. Come Sir. — once more Raillery apart; fuppoſe TP 
my ſelf of equal Birth and Fortune, to deſerve her. i 


1 
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Wil. Sir, if you were Eldeſt Son to the Cham of Tertary, or . 


had the Dominions of the Great Mogul EntaiPd upon you and 
your Heirs for ever; it wou'd ſignify no more than the Bite of 


Wy Thumb — The Girl's Diſpos'd of, Fhave Match'd her al- 


rcady upon a Thouſand Pound Forfeit, and faith ſhe ſhall fairly 
Run fort, tho' ſhe's Yerk'd, and Flea'd from the Creſt to the 
Crupper. e 

At. Confufion ! 

Sy. What will become of me? 

Vill. And if you don't think me in earneſt now, here comes 
one that will convince you of my Sincerity 

At. My Father a then my Ruin 1s inevitable. 

vter Sir Harry Atall. - 

Sir Har. [To At.] O ſweet Sir, have I found you at laſt? 
Your very Humble Servant: What's the reaſon pray, that you have 
had the Aſſurance to be almoſt a Fortnight in Town, and never 
come near me; eſpecially when I ſent you Word I had Buſineſs 
of ſuch Conſequence with you. 353 | 

At. T underſtood your Buſineſs was to Marfy me Sir, to a Wo- 
man I never ſaw ; and to confeſs the Truth, I durſt not come 
near you, becauſe I was at the ſame time in Love with one you 
never ſaw. | | 

Sir Har. Was you ſo Sir —— why then Sir. I' find a ſpeedy 
Cure for your Paſſion — Brother W:llfull — hey Fiddles there. 

At. You may treat me Sir, with what feverity you pleaſes 
but my Engagements to that Lady are too powerful afid fixt, to 
kt the utmoſt Miſery diſſolve em. 

Sir: Har. What does the Fool mean? 

At. That I can ſooner Dye, than part with her. 

Will. Hay! —— why is this your Son Sir Harry? 

Sir Har. Hey day ! why did not you know that before? 

- O Earth] and all you Stars! is this the Lady you deſign d 
me Sir? 
l. O Fortune! is it poſſible? : 

ir Har. And is this the Lady Sir you have been making ſuch 
a buſtle about? | 

A}. Not Lite, Health or Happineſs, are half fo dear to me. 

Sir Sol. | Joyning At. and Sylvias Hands — }loll ! loll leroll H 

At. OTranſporting Joy! | Embracing Sylvia.] 
* * of Joyning in theTune,and Dancing about em loll LlollF 


Sie Sof 
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\ Sir Sol. Hey! within there! Calle the Fiecldles.] by Jingo well 

make a Night ont. ! 8 
= * - © Enter Clarinda and Clerimont. 

Cla. Save you! fave you good People! I am glad Unkle to 
hear you call ſo cheerfully for the Fiddles, it looks as if you 
had-a Husbandready for me. | 
| Sir Sol. Why that I may have by to Morrow Night Madam: 

46 0 in the mean time, if you pleaſe, you may wiſh your Friends 
43d OY. | 3 
1 fk. Dear Sv Hl. Clarinda ! 7 
A4. O Cleremont, ſuch a Deliverance! Ger. give you Joy, Joy Sir 
dl. I Congratulate your Happineſs —— and am pleas'd our 
little Jealouſies are over: Mr. Cleriront has told me all, and curd 
ie of Curioſity for ever. 

WE * Sy. What Married? 

la. You! ſee preſently! But Sir Sol. what do you mean by 
to Morrow ! why do you fancy have any more Patience than 
|; the reſt of my Neighbours ? | | 

Sir Sol. Why truly Madam, I don't ſuppoſe you have; but 1 
. believe to Morrow will be as ſoon as their Buſineſs can be done, 
|| by which time I expect a Jolly Fox- hunter from Yorkſhire, and it 
vou are reſolved not to have Patience till next day, why the 
j ® fame Parſon may Toſs you up all Four in a Diſh together. 
Cla. A Filthy Fox-hunter? | 
Sir Sol. Ods Zooks ! a Metled Fellow, that will Ride you from 
WE Day break to Sun ſet! None of our Flimſy London Raſcals, that 
muſt have a Chair to Carry em to their Coach, and a Coachto 

Carry em to a Trapes, and a Conſtable to Carry both to the 
'® Round-houſe. of Y | 29 
Cla. Ay, but this Fox- hunter Sir Sol. will come home Dirty and 
Tir'd as one of his Hounds, he'll be always aſleep before he's 

+ Abed, and on Horſcback before he's Awake ; he muſt Riſe early 
co follow his Sport, and I fit up late at Cards, for want of bet- 
ter Diverſion.— Put this together my Wiſe Unkle. 

Sir Sol. Are you ſo high Fed Madam, that a Country Gentle- 
man of 15007. a Year won't go down with you. | 
dl. Not ſo Sir, but you really kept me ſo ſharp, that I was 

I en forc't to Provide for my ſelf, and here ſtands the Fox- 

hunter for my Mony. [ Claps Cler. on the ſhoulder. 
Sir Sol. How ! | 


pd ; Cla. E'vn ſo Sir 


. 


— — 
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Sol. — hark in your Ear Sir] you really held 
3 
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your Conſent at ſo high a Price, that to give you a Proof f 
my good Husbandry, I was reſolved to fave Charges, and en 
Marry her without it. 5 | 
Sir Sol. Hell! and | 
Cla. And hark you in tother Ear Sir. becauſe I wou'd not 
have you Expoſe your Reverend Age by a Miſtake - know Sir, 
; Wi was the Young Spark with the ſmooth Face and a Feather, that 
offer d you a Thouſand Guineas for your Conſent, which you 


wou'd have been glad to have taken. -y 
Sir Sol. The Devil! if ever I Traffick in Womans Fleſh again, 


when I have Sold 'em.— Hey! day! what have we here! 
more Cheats | 8 
Cler. Not unlikely Sir — for I fancy they are Marriet. 
Enter Lady Dainty and Careleſs. 8 

La. Sad. That they are I can aſſure you—— I give your 
ishnefs Joy Madam. | 

La. Da. Lard! That People of any Rank ſhou'd uſe ſuch Vul- 
„ir Salutations —— Tho methinks Highneſs has ſomething of 
f Worandeur in the Sound. „ 1 
c Enter Servant. 
cs,. Sir, the Muſick's come. 

La. Sad. Let em Play. C +, wa Bhs 7 2 
[.1. Da. Well! there's nothing ſhews ſo Viſibly, the remain- 
g Footſteps of our Primitive Barbarity, as our-Odious Noiſe 
t Weddings hub ! Huh! * "IM, 7 F 
(are. It ſerves Madam to reconimend the Pleaſures that ſucceed, 
id makes us Taſte the Joys of Silence with a higher Relliſh. 8 
Li. Da. But ſo much Dancing and Tumult, is ſo like the 
oh Solemnities of & May day — hub ! huh! and the Poor Bride 
54 juſt like their Pole: {or all the Town to Dance Round hers 
Le. Sacl. Ah! but there's yet a groſſer part of the Ceremony 
came Madam, and that is Throwing the Stocking. 
L. Da. That indeed is a ching, that Inſults us fo near, that 
vonder the Men have not thought it their Intereſt to lay it 
n. — But I was in hopes good People, that confident Fel- 
v Careleſs had been among you. | 
(ere. What ſay you Madam (to Divert the good Company) 
we fend for him, by way of Mortification. 8 
L.. Da. By all means; for your Sake methinks I ought to 
Fhim full Dei. 


may all the Bank- ſtocks fall when I have bought 'em, and tiſe 


AC 


| I Bouble Gallant, or © ü 
eve. Why then, to let you ſee, that tis a mch eaſier n 
Foo Cure a Fine Lady of her Sickly Taſt, than a Lover ↄf his 
if of | 1 $ Careleſs ior Jon, without the Jeaſt Tindy 
OF Deſpai r about him. : Tl iſcovers Lind 

. All. Fa! Careleſs? __ | | 
L. Da. Abus d! undone! | : 3 
All. Hal hal | i 4 
Cler. Na ay now Madam we wiſh you a ſuperice Joy ; for 0 a 
have Marry'd a Man inſtead of a Monſter. 4 
_ Care. Come! come Madam, ſince you find you were in 9 
Power of ſuch a Cheat —- you may be glad it was no greater, 
* have fallen into a Raſcals Hands: But you know 14 
Bentleman, my Fortune no ſmall one, and if your Tempe } 


give-me leave, will deſerve you. | 
La. Sad. Come! &n make the beſt of your Fortune: fork al 


my word if the Cheat had not been a very agreeable one, wa 
never had a Hand in t—you muſt Pardon me if I cant 


Laughing. 
Da. Well ! ſince it muſt be ſo, I Pardon all: only 


thing let me beg of you Sir —that is your Promiſe to 
Habit one Month for my ſatisfaction. 
Care. O Madam! that's a Trifle! III lie in the Sun a wha 
Summer for an Olive Complexion, to oblige you. 
Mill. Ods zooks here's a great deal of good Company ho! 
"Its a Shame the Fiddles ſhould be Idle all this while. _ 
Care. Oh ! by no means ! Come ſtrike up Gentlemen. 
Dey Dance. 
I. Da. Well! Mr. Careleſs I begin now to think bettal | 
my Fortune, and look back with Apprehenſion of t 
_ cape I have had: you have already Cur'd my Folly, and) 
but my Health Recoverable, F ſhou d think my ſelf omple 


Ka | 
Care. For that Madam well venture to ſave your Dong 


2 4 
* * 


> And Truſt to Nature: Time will ſoon Diſcover, 
- © Tour W was a Favour d Lover. © 


